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MASK. 



THS FIRST 8CEKE DISCOVERS A WILD WOOD. 

THS ATTSNPAWT tFIRIT DBflCBNDS OB INTHM. 



Before the stsurry threshold of Jove's court 

My mansion is, where those immortal shapes 

Of bright aerial Spirits live inspher'd 

In regions mild of .calm and serene air, 

Above the smoke and stir of this dim spot. 

Which men call Earth, and with low-thoughted care 

Confin'd, and pester'd in this pin-fold her«, 

Strive to keep up a frail and feverish being, 

Unmindful of the crown that virtue gives 

AfWthis mortal chaiige to her true servants, 

Amongst the enthrpn'd Gods on samted seats. 

Yet some thenJaethat by due steps aspire 

To lay their just hands on that golden key, 

That opes the palace of eternity : 

To such my errand is ; and but for sucb^ 
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I would not soil these pure ambrosial weeds 
With the rank vapoilrs of this sin-worn mould. 
But to my task, Neptune besides the sway 
Of every salt flood, and each ebbing stream, 
Took in by lot 'twixt high and nether Jove 
imperial rule of all the sea-girt isles, 
That like to rich and various gems inlay 
The unadorned bosom of the deep. 
Which he to grace his tributary Gods 
By course commits to several government. 
And gives them leave to wear their sapphire crowns. 
And wield their little tridents : but this Isle, 
The greatest and the best of all the main, . 
He quarters to his blue-hair'd deities ; 
And all this tract that fronts the falling sun 
A noble Peer of mickle trust and power 
Has in his charge, with tempered awe to guide 
An old, and haughty nation proud in arms : 
Where his fair offspring nurs'd in princely lore 
Are coming to attend their father's state. 
And new-intrusted sceptre ; but their way 
Lies through the perplex'd paths of this drear wood. 
The nodding horrour of whose shady brpws 
Threats the forlorn and wandering passenger ; 
And here their tender age might suffer peril. 
But that by quick command from sovereign Jove 



POEMS. 5 

• 

I \9QS dispatch'd for their defence and guard; 
And listen why, for I will tell you now 
What never yet was heard in tale or song, 
tFrom old or modern bard, in hall or bower. 

Bacchus, that first from out the* purple grape 
Crush'd the sweet poison of misused wine, 
After the Tuscan mariners transform*d. 
Coasting the Tyrr^^ene shore, as the winds listed. 
On Circe's island fell : (Who knows not Circe 
The daughter of the sun ? whose charmed cup 
Whoever tasted, lost his upright shape. 
And downward fell into a groveling swine) 
This Nymph that gaz'd upon his clust'ring locks,. 
With ivy berries wreath'd, and his blithe youth,. 
Had by him, ere he parted thence, a son 
Much like his father, but his mother more, 
Whom therefore she brought up, and Comus nam'd, 
Who ripe, and frolic of his full grown age^ 
Roving the Celtic and Iberian fields. 
At last betakes him to this ominous wood. 
And in thick shelter of black shades imbowr'd 
Excels his mother at her mighty art. 
Offering to every weary traveller 
His orient liquor in a crystal glass. 
To quench the drowth of Phoebus, which as they taste, 
(For most do taste through fond intemperate thirst) 
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Soon as Uie potion works, their human countmance, 

Th^ express resemUance of the Gods, is chang'd 

Into some brutish form of wolf, or bear, 

Or ounce, or tiger, hog, or bearded goat. 

All other parts remaining as they were ; 

And they, so perfect is their misery, 

Not once perceive their foul disfigurement, 

But boast themselves more comely than before. 

And all their friends and native home foi^t. 

To rolL with pleasure in a sensual stie. 

Therefore when any favoured of high Jove 

Chances to pass through this adventurous glade, 

Swift- as the sparkle of a glancing star 

I shoot froin Heav'n, to give him safe convoy. 

As now I do: But first I must put off 

m 

These my sky robes spun out Of Iris' woof. 
And take the weeds and likeness of a swain. 
That to the service of this house belongs^ 
Who with his soft pipe, and smooth-^littied son^. 
Well knows to still the wild winds when they roar. 
And hush the waving woods, nor of kss faith. 
And in this offioe of his mountain watch. 
Likeliest, and nearest to the present aid 
Of this occasion. But I hear ^e tread 

Of hateful steps, I must be viewless now. 

s 
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COMOS S1ITSR8 WITH A CHARMING BOO IN ONB HAND, BIS GLASS IN 
TBB OTHBR; with RIM A BOUT OF MONSTBBS, HBADID LIES 
SUNDRY SOBT8 OV WILD BBASTS, BUT OrBBRWISB UKB MBN AND 
WOMBN, THBIB APPABBL GLUTBBINd; THBT COMB IN MAKING A 
RIOTOUS AND UNRULY NOISB, WITH TOBCHBS IN THBIR HANDS. 



COMUS. 

The star that hids the shepherd fold, 
Now the top of Heav'n doth hold. 
And the gilded car of day 
His glowing axle doth allay 
In the steep Atlantic stream, 
And the slope sun his upward beam 
Shoots against the dusky pole. 
Facing toward the other gpal 
Of liis chamber in the east. 
Mean while welcome Joy, and Feast, 
Midnight Shout, and Revelry, ^ 
Tipsy Dance, and Jollity. 
Braid your locks with rosy twine. 
Dropping odours, droppmg wine. 
Rigour now is gone to bed, 
And Advice with scrupulous head, 
Strict Age, and sour Severity 
With their grave saws in slumber lie. 
We that are of purer fire 
Imitate the starry quire. 
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Who in their nightly watchful spheres. 

Lead in swift round the -months and years. 

The sounds and seas, with all their finny drove. 

Now to the moon in wavering morrice move ; 

And on the tawny sands and shelves 

Trip the pert fairies and the dapper elves. 

By dimpled brook, and fountain brim. 

The Wood-Nymphs deck'd with daisies trim. 

Their merry wakes and pastimes keep : 

What hath night to do with sleep ? 

Night hath better sweets to prove, 

Venus now wakes, and wakens Love. 

Come let us our rites begin, 

'Tis only day-light that makes srn. 

Which these dun shades will ne'er report. 

Hail Goddess of nocturnal sport, 

Dark-veird Cotytto, t' whom the secret flame 

Of midnight torches bums ; mysterious dame. 

That ne'er art call'd, but when the dragon w6mb^ 

Of Stygian darkness spits her thickest gloom. 

And makes one blot of all the air, 

Stay thy cloudy ebon chair. 

Wherein thou rid'st with Hecat*, and befriend 

Us thy vow'd priests, till utmost end , 

Of all thy dues be done, and none left out. 

Ere the blabbing eastern scout, 
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The nice mom on th' Indian steep 
From ber cabin loophole peep. 
And to the tell-tale sun descry 
Our concealed solemnity. 
Gome, knit hands, and beat the ground 
In a light fantastic round. 

THE MEASURE, 

Break off, break off, I feel the different pace 

Of some chaste footing near about this ground. 

Run to your shrouds, within these brakes aodtrees ; 

Our number may affright : Some virgin sure 

(For so I can distinguish by mine art) 

Benighted in these woods. Now to my charms. 

And to my wily trains ; I shall ere long 

Be well-stock'd with as fair a herd as graz'd 

About my mother Circe. Thus T hurl 

My dazzling spells into the spungy air. 

Of pow'r to cheat the eye with blear illusion, 

And give it false presentments, lest the place 

And my quaint habits breed astonishment. 

And put the damsel to suspicious flight. 

Which must not be, for that's against my course ; 

I, under fair pretence of friendly ends, 

And well plac'd words of glozing courtesy 

Baited with reasons not unplausible. 

Wind me into the easy hearted maii» 
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And hug him into snares. When once her eye 
Hath met the virtue of this magic dust, 
I shall appear some harmless rillager. 
Whom thrift keeps up about his country gear. 
But here she comes, I fairly step aside. 
And hearken, if I may her business here. 

THE LADT ENTERS. 

This way the noise was, if mine ear be true, 

My best guide now ; methought it was the sound 

Of riot and ill managed merriment. 

Such as the jocund flute, or gamesome pipe 

Stirs up among the loose unlettered hinds. 

When for their teeming flocks, and granges full, 

In wanton dance they praise the bounteous Pan, 

And thank the Gods amiss. I should be loath 

To meet the rudeness, and swilFd insolence 

Of such late wassailers ; yet O where else 

Shall I inform my unacquainted feet 

In the blind mazes of this tangled wood? ^ 

My broth^B, when they saw me wearied out 

With this long way, resolving heie to lodge 

Under the spreading favour of these pines, 

Stept, as they said, to the next thicket side 

To bring me berries, or such cooling fruit 

As the kind hospitable woods provide. 

They left me then, when the grey-hooded Even, 
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Like a sad votarist in palmer's weed. 
Rose from the hindmost wheels of Phoebus' wain. 
But where they are^ and why they came not back, 
Is now the labour of my thoughts ; tis likeliest 
They had engag'd their wand'ring steps too far. 
And envioUs darkness, ere they could return, 
Had stole them from me ; else, O thidvish Night, 
Why should'st thou, but for some felonious end, 
In thy dark lantern thus close up the stars. 
That nature hung in Heay'n, and fiH'd their lamps 
With everlasting oil, to give due light 
To the misled and lonely traveller ? 
This is the place, as well as I may guess. 
Whence even now the tumult of loud mirth 
Was rife, and perfect in my list'ning ear, 
Yet nought but single darkness do I find. 
What might this be ? A thousand fantasies 
Begin to throng into my memory, 
Of calling shapes, and beck'ning shadows dite, 
And aery tongues, that syllable men's named 
On sands, and shores, and desert wildernesses. 
These thoughts may startle well, but not astound 
The virtuous mind, that ever walks attended 
By a strong siding champion, conscience.'-* 
O welcome pure-ey'd Faith, white*handed Hope, 
Thou hovering angel girt with golden wings, 
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And thou unbiemish'd form of Chastity ; 

I see ye visibly, and now believe 

That he, the Supreme Good, to* whom all things ill 

Are but as slavish officers of vengeance, 

Would send a glist'ring guardian if need were 

To keep my life and honour unassail'd. 

Was I deceiv'd, or did a sable cloud 

Turn forth her silver lining on the night ? 

I did not err, there does a sable cloud 

Turn forth her silver lining on the night, 

And casts a gleam over this tufted grove. / 

I cannot halloo to my brothers, but 

Such noise as 1 can make to be heard farthest 

ril venture, for my new enliven'd spirits 

Prompt me ; and they perhaps are not far ofif. 

SONG. 

Sweet Echo, sweetest nymph, that liv*st unseen 
Within thy aery shell. 

By slow Meander's margent green. 
And in the violet-embroider'd vale. 

Where the love-lorn nightingale 
Nightly to thee her sad song moumefh well; 
Canst thou not tell me of a gentle pair 

That likest thy Narcissus are ? 
O if thou have 

Hid them in some flow'ry cave,. 
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Tell me but where, 
Sweet queen of parly, daughter'of the sphere. 
So may'st thou be translated to the skies, 
And give resounding grace to all Heaven's harmonies. 

COMUS. 

Can any mortal mixture of earth's mould 
Breathe such divine inchanting ravishment ? 
Sure something holy lodges in that breast, 
And with these raptures moves the vocal air ' 
To testify his hidden residence : 
How sweetly did they float upon the wings 
Of silence, through the empty-vaulted night. 
At every fall smoothing the raven down 
Of darkness till it smiFd ! I have oft heard 
My mother Circe with the Sirens three, 
Amidst the flow'ry-kirtled Naiades 
Culling their potent, herbs, and baleful drugs, 
Who as they sung would take the prisoned soul, 
And lap it in Elysium ; Scylla wept, . 
And chid her barking waves into attention, 
And fell Charybdis murmur'd soft applause; 
Yet they in pleasing slumber lull'd the sense, 
And in sweet madness robb'd it of itself, 
But such a sacred, and home*felt delight, 
Such sober certainty of waking bliss 
I never heard till now. FU speak to her, 
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And she shall be my queen. Hail foreign wonder, 
yrhom c^r^n these rough shades did never breed. 
Unless the Goddess that in rural shrine 
Dwell'st here with Pati, or Silvan, by blest song* 
Forbidding every bleak unkindly fog 
To touch the prosperous growth of this tall wood. 

LADT. 

Nay gentle shepherd, ill is lost that praise 
That is address'd to unattending ears; 
Not any boast of skill, but extreme shift 
How to regain my severed company. 
Compelled me to awake the courteous Echo 
To give me answer from her mossy couch. 

COMUS. 

What chance, good lady, hath bereft you thus? 

LADT. 

Dim darkness, and this leafy labyrinth. 

COM0S. 

Could that divide you from near-ushering guides ? 

LADT. 

lliey left me weary on a grassy turf. 

COMUS^ 

By falsehood, or discourtesy, or why ? 

LADT! 

To seek it'h' valley some 0001 friendly spring. 
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COMUt* 

And left your fair side all unguardedy lady? 

LADY. 

They were but twain, and purposed quick return. 

COHUS. 

Perhaps fore-stalling night prevented than. 

LADT. 

How easy my misfortune is to hit ! 

COHUS. 

Imports their loss, beside the present need ? 

LADT. 

No less than if I should my brothers lose. 

COM us. 

Were they of manly prime, or you^hfol bloom ? 

LADY. 

As smooth as Hebe's their unrazor'd lips. 

COMUS. 

Two such I saw, what time the labour*d ox 
In his loose triEices from the furrow came, 
And the swinkt hedger at his supper sat ; 
I saw them under a green mantling vine 
That crawls along the side of yon small hill. 
Plucking ripe clusters from the tender shoots ; 
Their port was mote than human, as they stood : 
I took it for a iieury vision 
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Of some gay creatures of the element, 

That in the colours of the rainbow live. 

And play i'th' plighted clouds. I was awe-struck, 

And as I past, I worshipt ; if those you seek, 

It were a journey like the path to Heaven,- 

To help you find them. 

LADT. 

Gentle villager, 
What readiest way would bring me to that place ? 

COMUS. 

Due west it rises from this shrubby point. 

LADT. 

To find out that, good shepherd, I suppose, 
In such a scant allowance of star-light. 
Would overtask the best land-pilot's art, 
Without the sure guess of well-practis'd feet. 

COM us. 

I know each lane, and every alley green, 
Dingle, or bushy dell of this wild wood. 
And every bosky bourn from side to side. 
My daily walks and ancient neighbourhood ; 
And if your stray-attendance, be yetlodg'd, 
Or shroud within these limits, I shall know 
Ere morrow wake, pr the low- roosted lark 
From her thatcht pallet rouse ; if otherwise 
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I can conduct yen, lady, to a low 

But loyal cottage, where you may be safe 

Till further quest. 

LADT. 

Shepherd, I take thy word, 
And trast thy honest offered courtesy, 
Which oft is sooner found in lowly sheds 
With smoky rafters, than in tap'stry halls 
And courts of priiuces, where it first was nam'd, 
And yet is most pretended : In a fAace 
Less warranted than this, or less secure, 
1 cannot be, that I should fear to change it. 
Eye me, blest Providence, and square my trial 
To my proportion'd strength. Shepherd, lead on. 

THE TWO BUOTHEBS. 
ELDER BROTHER. 

Unmuffle ye faint Stars, and thou fair Moon, 
That wont'st to love the traveller's benizon. 
Stoop thy pale visage through an amber cloud, 
And disinherit Chaos, that reigns here 
In double night of darkness and of shades ; 
< h if your influence be quite damm'd ujp 
With black usurping mists, some gentle taper, 
Ihough a rush-<;andle from the wicker h<4e 
Of some clay habitation, visit us 
With thy long lev«U'd mle of streaming light, 

VOL. III. 8 
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And thou shalt be our ^tar of Arcady, 
Or Tynan Cynosure. 

SECOND BROTHER. 

Or*if our eyes 
Be barr'd that happiness, might we but hear 
The folded flocks penned in their wattled cotes^ 
Or sound of past'fal reed with oaten stops, 
Or whistle from the lodge, or village cock 
Count the night watches to his feathery dames^ 
'Twould be some solace yet, some Httle cheering 
III this close dungeon of innumerous boughs. 
But O that hapless virgin, our lost sister. 
Where may she wander now, whither betake her 
From the chill dew, amongst rude burs and thistles ? 
Perhaps some cold bank is her bolster now. 
Or *gainst the rugged bark of some broad elm 
Leans her unpillow'd head, fraught with sad fears. 
What, if in wild amazement and affright,. 
Or, while we speak, within the direful grasp 
Of savage hunger, or of savage heat ? 

ELDER BROTHER. * 

Peace, brother, be not over-exquisite 
To cast the fashion of uncertain evils ; 
For grant they be so, while they rest unknown. 
What need a man forestall his date of grief, 
And run'to meet what he would most avoid ? 
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Or if ^ey be but false alarms of fear. 

How bitter is such self-delusion ? 

I do not think my sister so to seek. 

Or so unprincipled in virtue's book. 

And the sweet peace that goodness bosoms ever, 

As that the single want of light and noise 

(Not being in danger, as I trust she is not) 

Could stir the constant mood of her calm thoughts, 

And put them into mis-becoming plight. 

Virtue could see to do what virtue would 

By her own radiant light, though sun and moon 

Were in the flat sea sunk. And wisdom's self 

Oft seeks to sweet retired solitude, 

Where with her best nurse contemplation 

She plumes her feathers, and lets gprow her wings. 

That in the various bustle of resort 

Were all too ruffled, and sometimes impaired. 

He that has light within his own clear breast 

May sit i'th' centre, and enjoy bright day : 

But he that hides a dark soul, and foul thoughts. 

Benighted walks under the mid-day sun ; 

Himself is his own dungeon. 

SECOND BROTHER. 

'Tis most true, 
That musmg meditation most affects 
The pensive secresy of .desert cell, 



20 poe^U8» 

■— ^*— ■--■— -^ — . - — ., I ■ 

Far from the cheetAil hftont of men ftnd herdB> 
And sits as safe as in a senate house ; 
For who would rob a hermit of his weeds. 
His few books, or his beads, or maple dish,, 
Or do his grey hairs any violence ? 
But beauty, like the fair Hesperian tree 
Laden with blooming gold> had need the guard 
Of dragon- watch with uninchanted eye, 
To save her blossoms, and defend her fhrit 
From the rash hand of bold incontinence. 
You may as well spreiad out the unsunn'd heapci 
Of miser's treasure by an outlaw's den, 
And tell me it is safe, fts bid me hope 
Danger will wink on opportunity. 
And let a smgle helpless maiden pass 
Uninjur'd in this wild surrounding waste. 
Of night, or loneliness it recks me not; 
I fear the dread events that dog them bot%r| 
Lest some ill-greeting touch attempt Ae person 
Of our unowned sister. 

£LD£R B&OTHER. 

I do not, brother. 
Infer, as if I thought my sisfer's state 
Secure without all doubt or controversy : 
Yet where an equal poise of hope and feltr 
Does arbitrate th' event, my natui« is 
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That I jxielme U> hope, rather than fear. 

And gladly baniah squint suspicion* 

My sister is not so defenceless left 

As you imagine : she' has a hidden strength 

Which you remember not. 

SECOND BROTHER. 

What hidden strength, 
Unless the strength of Heav'n, if you mean that? 

ELDER BROTHER* 

I mean that too, but yet a hidden strength, 
Which if Heaven gave it, may be term'd her own : 
Tis chastity, my brother, chastity : 
She that has that, is clad in c6mplete steel. 
And like a quivered nymph with arrows keen 
May trace huge forests, aud unharbour*d heaths/ 
Infamous hills, and sandy perilous wilds, 
Where through the sacred rays of chastity, 
No savage, fierce bandite, or mountaineer 
Will dare to soil her viigin purity ; 
Yea there, where very desolation dwells, 
By grots and caverns shagg'd with horrid shades^ 
She may pass on with unblench'd majesty, 
Be it not done in pride, or in presumption. 
Some say no evil thing that walks by night, 
1q fog, or fire, by lake, or moorish fen. 
Blue meagre hag, or stubborn unlaid ghost. 
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That breaks his magic chains at curfeu time^ 

No goblin, or swart fairy of the mine. 

Hath hurtful pow'r o'er true virginity. 

Do ye believe me yet, or shall I caU 

Antiquity from the old schools of Greece 

To testify the arms of chastity ? 

Hence had the huntress Dian her dread bow, 

Fair silver-shafted queen, for ever chaste, 

Wherewith she tam'd the brinded lioness 

And spotted mountain pard, but set at nought 

The frivolous bolt of Cupid ; gods and men 

Fear'd her stem frown, and she was queen o'th' woods. 

What was that snaky-headed Gorgon shield. 

That wise Minerva wore, unconquer'd virgin, 

Wherewith she freez'd her foes to congeal'd stone. 

But rigid looks of chaste austerity, 

And noble grace that dash'd brute violence 

With sudden adoration, and blank awe ? 

So dear to Heav'n is saintly chastity, 

That when a soul is found sincerely so, 

A thousand liveried angels lackey her, 

Driving far off each thing of sin and guilty 

And in clear dream, and solemn vision. 

Tell her of things that no gross ear jcan hear. 

Till oft converse with heav'nly habitants 

Begin to cast a beam on th' outward shape. 
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The unpolluted temple of the mind, 

And turns it by degrees to the soul's essence, 

'nil all be made immortal : but when lust, 

By unchaste looks, loose gestures, and foul talk, 

But most by lewd and lavish act of sin^ 

Lets in defilement to the inward parts, 

The soul grows clotted by contagion, 

Imbodies, and imbrutes, till she quite lose 

The divine property of her first being. 

Such are those thick and gloomy shadows damp 

Oft seen in chamel vaults, and sepulchres, 

Lingering, and sitting by a new made grave. 

As loath to leave the body that it lov'd, 

And link'd itself by carnal sensuality - \ 

To a degenerate and degraded state. 

SECOND BKOTHEa. 

How charming is divine philosophy I 
Not harsh, and crabbed, as dull fools suppose, 
But musical as is Apollo's lute, 
And a perpetual feast of nectar'd sweets. 
Where no crude surfeit reigns, 

ELDEK BROTHER. 

List, list, I hear 
Some far off halloo break the silent air. 

SECOND BROTHER. 

Methought so too ; what should it be ? 
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ELDER BROTHER, 

For certain 
Either some one like us night-founder'd here, 
Or else sonle neighbour woodman, or, at worst. 
Some roving robber calling to his fellows. 

SECOND BROTHER. 

Heav'n keep my sister. Again, again, and near; 
Best draw, and stand upon our guard. 

ELDER BROTHER. 

ril halloo; 
If he be friendly, he comes well ; if not, 
Defence is a good cause, and Heav'n be for us, 

THE ATTENDANT SPIRJT, HABITED LIRE 

A SHEPHERD. 

That halloo I should know, what are you ? speak ; 
Cpme not too near, you fall on iron stakes else. 

SPIRIT. 

What voice is that ? my young lord ? speak again. 

SECOND BROTHER. 

O brother, 'tis my father's shepherd, sure, 

ELDER BROTHER. 

Thyrsis? whose artful strains have oft delay'd 
The huddling brook to hear his madrigal. 
And sweetened every muskrose of the dale. 
How cam'st thou here, good swain ? hath any ram 
Slipt from the fold, or young kid lo» his dam, 
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Or straggling wetber the pent flock forsook ? 
How could'st thou find this dark sequester'd nook t 

SPIRIT. 

O my loy'd master's heir, and his next joy,. 
I came not here on such a trivial toy 
As a stray'd ewe, or to pursue the stealth 
Of pilfering wolf; not all the fleecy wealth 
That doth enrich these downs is worth a thought 
To this my errand, and the care it brought. 
Bat, my virgin lady, where is she 1 
How chance she is not in your company ? 

ELDER BR0T9ER. 

To tell thee sadly, shepherd, without blame. 
Or our neglect, ve lost her as we came. 

SPIRIT. 

Ah me unhappy ! then my fears are true. 

ELDER BROTHER. 

What fears, good Thyrsis ? Prithee briefly show. 

• SPIRIT. 

m tell ye ; 'tis not vain or fabulous^ 
(Though so esteem'd by shallow ignorance) ' ^ 
What the sage poets, taught by th' heav'nly muse^ 
Story'd of old in high immortal verse, . 
Of dire chimeras and inchanted isles. 
And rifted rocks whose entrance leads to Hell; 
For such there be, but unbelief is Wind. 
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Within the navel of this hideous wood, 
Immur'd in cypress shades a sorcerer dwells. 
Of Bacchus and of Circe bom, great Comus, 
Deep skiird in all his mother's witcheries, 
And here to every thirsty wanderer ^ 
By sly enticement gives his baneful cup, 
With many murmurs mix^d, whose pleasing poison 
The visage quite transforms of him that drinks. 
And the inglorious likeness of a beast 
Fixes instead, unmoulding reason's mintage 
Chardcter'd in the face ; this have I learnt 
Tending my flocks hard by i*th' hilly crofts. 
That brow this bottom glade, whence night by night 
He and his monstrous rout are heard to howl 
Like stabled wolves, or tigers at their prey. 
Doing abhorred rites to Hecate 
In their obscured haunts of inmost bowers. 
Yet have they many baits, and guileful spells> 
To' inveigle and invite th' unwary sense 
Of them that pass unweeting by the way. 
This evening late, by then the chewing flocks . 
Had ta'en their supper on the savoury herb 
Of knot-grass dew-besprent, and were in fold, 
I sat me down to watch upon a bank 
With ivy canopied, and interwove 
With flaunting honey-suckle, and began, 
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Wrapt in a pleasing fit of melancliolyy 

To meditate my rural minstrelsy. 

Till fancy had her fill, but ere a close 

The wonted roar was up amidst the woods, 

And fiird the air with barbarous dissonance ; 

At which I ceas*d, and listen*d them a while, 

Till an unusual stop of sudden silence 

Gave respite to the drowsy flighted steeds, 

That draw the litter of close curtain'd sleep ; 

At last a soft and solemn breathing sound 

Rose like a steam of rich distill'd perfumes, 

And stole upon the air, that even Silence 

Was took ere she was ware, and wish'd she might 

Deny her nature, and be never more. 

Still to be so displaced. I was all ear. 

And took in strains that might create a soul 

Under the ribs of death : but O ! ere long 

Too well I did perceive it was the voice 

Of my most honoured lady, your dear sister. 

Amaz*d I stood, harrow*d with grief and fear. 

And O poor hapless nightingale thought I, 

How sweet thou sing'st, how near the deadly snare 1 

Then down the lawns I ran with headlong haste, 

Through paths and turnings often trod by day, 

Till guided by mine ear I foand the place. 

Where that damn*d wizard hid in sly disguise 
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(For so by certain signs I knew) had met 
Already, ere my best speed could prevent. 
The aidless innocent lady his wish'd prey. 
Who gently ask'd if he had seen such two. 
Supposing him soine neighbour villager. 
Longer I durst not stay, but soon I guessed 
Ye were the two she meant; with that I sprung 
Into swift flighty till I had found you here^ 
But further know I not. 

SECOND BROTHEE. 

night and shades. 
How are ye join'd with Hell in triple knot> 
Against th' unarmed weakness of one virgin 
Alone, and helpless ! Is this the confidence 
You gave me> brother ? 

ELDER BROTHER. 

Yesy and keep it still, 
Lean on it safely; not a period 
Shall be unsaid for me : against the threats 
Of malice or of sorcery, or that power 
Which erring men call Chance, this I hold firm, 
Virtue may be assail'd, but never hurt, 
Surpris'd by unju9t force, but not inthraU'd; 
Yea even that which mischief meant most harm. 
Shall in the happy trial prove most glory : 
But evil on itself shall back recoil. 
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And mix no fnote with goodness, when at last 

Grather'd like scum, and settled to itself, 

It shall be in eternal restless change 

Self-fed, and self-consumed : if this fail, 

The pillar'd firmament is rottenness, 

And earth's base built on stubble. But come let's on. 

Against th' opposing will and arm of Heaven 

May never this just sword be lifted up ; 

But for that damn'd magician, let him bo girt 

With all the grisly legions that troop 

Under the sooty flag of Acheron, 

Harpies and Hydras, or all the monstrous forms 

'Twixt Africa and Ind, 111 find him out, 

And force him to restore his purchase back, 

Or drag him by the curls to a foul death, 

1 M 

CursM as his life. 

SPIRIT* 

Alas ! good ventrous youth, 
I love thy courage yet, and bold emprise ; 
But hete thy sword can do thee little stead ; 
Far other arms, and other weapons must 
Be those that quell the might of hellish charms : 
He with his bare wand can unthread thy jpints. 
And crumble all thy sinews. 

•"elder brother. 

Why prithee', shepherd. 
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How durst thou then thyself approach so near^ 
As to make this relation ? 

SPIRIT. 

Care and utmost shifts 
How to secure the lady from surprisal. 
Brought to my mind a certain shepherd lad, 
Of small regard to see to, yet well skill'd 
In every virtuous plant and healing herb. 
That spreads her verdant leaf to th' morning ray 
He lov'd me well, and oft would beg me sing. 
Which when I did, he on the tender grass 
Would sit, and hearken ev'n to ecstasy, 
And in requital ope his leathern scrip. 
And show me simples of a thousand names, 
Telling their strange and vigorous faculties : 
Amongst the rest a small unsightly root, 
But of divine effect, he culFd me out ; 
The leaf was darkish, and had prickles on it. 
But in another country, as he said. 
Bore a bright golden flow'r, but not in this soil : 
Unknown, and like esteem'd, and the dull swain 
Treads on it daily with his clouted shoon ; 
And yet more med'cinal is it than that moly 
TJiat Hermes once to wise Ulysses gave ; 
He calFd it heemony, and gave it me. 
And bad me keep it as of sovereign use 
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'Gainst all inchantmentSy mildew, blast, or damp, 

Or ghastly furies apparition ; 

I purs'd it up, but little reck*ning made, 

Till now that this extremity compelled : 

But now I find it true ; for by this means 

I knew the foul inchanter though disguised, 

Enter'd the very lime-twigs of his spells, 

And yet came off: if you have this about you, 

(As I will give you when we go) you may 

Boldly assault the <necromancer's hall ; 

Where if he be, with dauntless hardihood, 

And brandish'd blade rush on him, break his glass,. 

And shed the luscious liquor on the ground, 

But seize his wand ; though he and his cursed cre^ 

Fierce sign of battle make, and menace high, . 

Or like the sons of Vulcan vomit smoke, 

Yet will they soon retire, if he but shrink. 

ELDER BROTHER. 

Thyrsis, lead on apace, FU follow thee, 
And some good angel bear a shield before us. 

tBS SCBNB CHANGES TO A STATSLT PALACE, SET OUT WITH ALI* 
MANNER OF DELICIOUSNESS : SOFT MUSIC, TABLES SPREAD WITH 
ALL DAINTIES. C0HU8 APPEARS WITH HIS BABBLE, AND THE LADY 
SET IN AN ENCHANTED CHAIR, TO WHOM HE OFFERS HIS QLASS^ 
WHICH SHE PUTS BT, AND O0E8 ABOUT TO RISE. 

COMUS. 

Nay, lady, sit ; if I but wave tliis wand, 
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Your nerves are all cliain*d up in alabaster, 
And you a statue, or as Daphne was 
Root^boundy that fled ApoUo. 

LADT. 

Fool, do fiot boast, 
Thou canst not touch the freedom of my mind 
With all thy charms, although this corporal rind 
Thou hast immanacl'd, while Heav'n sees good. 

COM us. 

Why are you vex'd, lady? why do you frown? 
Here dwell no frowns, nor anger ; from these gates 
Sorrow flies far : see here be all the pleasures 
That fancy can beget on youthful thoughts, 
When the fresh blood grows lively, and returns 
Brisk as the April buds in primrose-season. 
And first behold this cordial julep here. 
That flames, and dances in his crystal bounds. 
With spirits of balm, and fragrant syrups mix'd. 
Not that Nepenthe, which the wife of Thone 
In Egjrpt gave to Jove-born Helena, 
Is of such pow'r to stir up joy as this, 
To life so friendly, or so cool to thirst. 
Why should you be so cruel to yourself. 
And to those dainty limbs which Nature lent 
For gentle usage, and soft delicacy ? 
But you invert the covenants of her trust, 
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And harshly deal like an ill-borrower 

With that which you received on other terms. 

Scorning the unexempt condition 

By which all mortal frailty must subsist. 

Refreshment after toil, ease after pain, 

That have been tir'd all day without repast, • 

And timely rest have wanted ; but fair virgin, 

This will restore all soon. 

LADY. 

'Twill not, false, traitor, 
'Twill not restore the truth and honesty 
That thou hast banish'd from thy tongue with lies. 
Was this the cottage, and the safe abode 
Thou toldst me of? What grim aspects are these, 
These ugly-headed monsters? Mercy guard me! 
Hence with thy brewed enchantments, foul deceiver ; 
Hast thou betra/d my credulous innocence 
With yisor'd falsehood, and base forgery 1 
And would'st thou seek again to trap me here 
With liquorish baits fit to insnare a brute? 
Were it a draught for Juno when she banquets, 
I would not taste thy treasonous offer; none 
But such as are good men can give good things, 
And that which is not good, is not delicious 
To a well-govem'd and wise appetite. 
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COMUS. 

O foolishness of men ! that lend their ears 
To those budge doctors of the Stoic fur, 
And fetch their precepts from the Cynic tub, 
Praising the lean and sallo>7 Abstinence. 
Wherefore did Nature pour her bounties forth, 
With such a full and unwithdrawing hand, 
Covering the earth with odours, fruits, and flocks, 
Thronging the seas with spawn innumerable, 
But all to please, and sate the curious taste ? 
And set to work millions of spinning worms. 
That in their green shops weave the smooth-hair'd silk 
To deck her sons, and that no comer might 
Be vacant of her plenty, in her own loins 
She hutcht tV all-worshipt ore, and precious gems 
To store her children with : if all the world 
Should in a pet of temp'rance feed on pulse. 
Drink the clear stream, and nothing wear but frieze, 
Th' all-giver would be' unthank'd, would be uhprais'd, 
Not half his riches known, and yet despis'd, 

# 

And we should serve him as a grudging master. 

As a penurious niggard of his wealth. 

And live like Nature's bastards, not her s^ns, 

Who would be quite surcharged with her own weight, 

And strangled with her waste fertility. 
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Th' earth cumber'd, and the wing'd air darkt with 

plumes, 
The herds would over-multitude their lords. 
The sea o'erfraught wpuld swell, and th' unsought 

diamonds, 
Would so emblaze the forehead of the deep, 
And so bestud with stars,, that they below 
Would grow inur d to light, and come at last 
To gaze upon the sun with shameless brows. 
List lady, be not coy, and be not cozen'd 
With that same vaunted name virginity. 
Beauty is Nature's coin, must not be hoarded. 
But must be current, ahd the good thereof 
Consists in mutual and partaken bliss. 
Unsavoury in th' enjoyment of itsetf ; 
If you let slip time, like a neglected rose 
It withers on the stalk with languish'd head. 
Beauty is Nature's brag, and must be shown 
In courts, in feasts, and high solemnities. 
Where most may wonder at the workmanship ; 
It is for homely features to keep home. 
They had their name thence ; coarse complexions 
And cheeks of sorry grain will serve to ply 
The sampler, and to tease the housewife's wool. 
What need a vermeil-tinctur'd lip for that, 
Love-darting eyes, or tresses like the morn ? 
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There was another meaning in these gifts, 

Think what, and be advis'd, you are but young yet. 

LADY. 

I had not thought to have unlockt my lips 
in this unhallow'd air, but that this juggler 
Would think to charm my judgment, as mine eyes. 
Obtruding false rules prankt in Reason's garb. 
I hate when Vice can bolt her arguments. 
And Virtue has no tongue to check her pride. 
Impostor, do not charge most innocent Nature, 
As if she would her children should be riotous 
With her abundance ; she good cateress 
Means her provision only to the good. 
That live according to her sober laws. 
And holy dictate of spare temperance: 
If every just man, that now pines with want, 
Had but a moderate and beseeming share 
Of that which newly pamper'd luxury ' 
Now heaps upon some few with vast excess, 
T^ature's fuU blessings would be well dispensed 
In unsuperfluous even proportion, 
And she no whit incumber*d with her store, 
And then the giver would be better thanked, 
His praise due paid; for swinish gluttony 
Ne'er looks to He;^v'n amidst his goi|;eous feast, 
But with besotted base ingratitude ' 
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Crams, and blasphemes his feeder. Shall I go on ? 

Or have I said enough ? To him that dares 

Arm his profane tongue with contemptuous words 

Against the sun-clad pow*r of chastity, 

Fain would! something say, yet to what end? 

Thou hast nor ear, nor soul to apprehend 

The sublime notion, and high mystery, 

That must be utter*d to unfold the sage 

And serious doctrine of virginity. 

And thou art worthy that thou shouldst not know 

More happiness than this thy present lot. 

Enjoy your dear wit, and gay rhetoric, 

That hath so well been taught her dazzling fence, 

Thou art not fit to hear thyself convinced ; 

Yet should I try, the uncontrolled worth 

Of this pure cause would kindle my rapt spirits 

To such a flame of sacred vehemence. 

That dumb things would be mov'd to sympathize, 

And the brute earth would lend her nerves, and 

shake, 
Till all thy magic structures rear'd so high. 
Were shatter'd into heaps o'er thy fi^se head^ 

COMUS. 

She fables not, I feeLthat I do fear 
Her words set o£Fby some superior power ; 
And though not mortal, yet a cold shudd'ring dew 
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Dips m&all o'er, as when the wrath of Jove 

Speaks thunder, and the chains of Erebus . 

To some of Satan's crew. I must dissemble, 

And try her yet more strongly. Come, no more, 

This is mere moral babble, and direct 

Against the canon laws of our foundation ; 

I must not suffer this, yet 'tis but the lees 

And settlings of a melancholy blood : 

But this will cure all straight, one sip of this 

Will bathe the drooping spirits in delight 

Beyond the bliss of dreams. Be wise, and taste. — 

THS BROTHERS RUSH IN WITH SWORDS DRAWN, WR^ST HIS GLASS 

OUT OF HIS HAND, AND BREAK IT AGAINST THE GROUND; 

HIS ROUT MAKE SIGN OF RESISTANCE, BUT ARE 

ALL DRIVEN IN; THE ATTENDANT 

SPIRIT COMES IN. 

SPIRIT. 

What, have you let the false enchanter scape ? 
O ye mistook, ye should have snatcht his wand 
And bound him fast; without his rod reversed. 
And backward mutters of dissevering power. 
We cannot free the Lady that sits here 
In stony fetters fix'd, and motionless : 
Yet stay, be not disturb'd ; now I bethink me. 
Some other means I have which may be us'd. 
Which once of Meliboeus old I leamt. 
The soothest shepherd that e'er pip'd on plains. 
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There is a gentle nymph not for firom hence. 
That with moist curb sways the smooth Seyem stream, 
Sabrina is her name, a virgin pure ; 
Whilome she was the daughter of Locrine, 
That had the sceptre from his father Brute. 
She guiltless damsel flying the mad pursuit 
Of her enraged stepdame Guendolen, 
Commended by fair innocence to the flood. 
That sta/d her flight with his cross-flowing course. 
The water nymphs that in the bottom play'd. 
Held up their pearled wrists and took her in. 
Bearing her straight to aged Nereus' haO, 
Who piteous of her wqfss rear'd her lank head. 
And gave her to his daughters to imbathe 
In nectar'd layers stroVd with asphodil. 
And through the porch and inlet of each sense 
Dropt in ambrosial oils till she revived. 
And underwent a quick immortal change. 
Made Goddess of the river; still she retains 
Her maiden gentleness, and oft at eve 
Visits the herds along the twilight meadows^ 
Helping all urchin blasts, and ill-luck signs 
That the shrewd meddling elf delights to make» 
Which she with precious vial'd liquors heals : 
For which the shepherds at their festivals 

Carol her goodness loud in rustic lays^ 
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And throw sweet garland wreaths into her stream 

Of pansies, pinks, and gaudy daffodils. 

Andy as the old swain said, she can unlock 

The clasping charm, and thaw the numbing spell. 

If she be right invok'd in warbled song, 

For maidenhood she loves, and will be swift 

To aid a virgin, such as was herself. 

In hard-besetting need ; this will I try, 

And add the pow'r of some adjuring verse. 

SONG. 

Sabrina fair, - 

Listen where thou art sitting 
Under the glassy, cool, translucent wave. 

In twisted braids of lilies knitting 
The loose train of thy an^ber-dropping hair ; 

Listen for dear honour's sake, 

Groddess of the silver lake. 
Listen and save. 
Listen and appear to us 
In name of great Oceanus, 
By th' earth-shaking Neptune's mace. 
And Tethys' grave majestic pace. 
By hoary Nereus' wrinkled look. 
And the. Carpathian wizard's hook, 
By scaly Triton's winding shell, 
And old soothTsaying Glaucus' spell. 
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By Leucothea's lovely hands. 
And her son that rules the strands, 
By Thetis' tinsel-sHpper'd feet, 
And the songs of Sirens sweet, 
By dead Parthenope*s dear tomb, 
And fair Ligea's golden comb, 
Wherewith she sits on diamond rocks, 
Sleeking her soft alluring locks. 
By all the nymphs that nightly dance 
Upon thy streams with wily glance. 
Rise, rise, and heave thy rosy head 
From thy coral-paven bed, 
And bridle in thy headlong wave, 
Till thou our summons answer*d have. 

Listen and save. 
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By the rushy -^nged bank, 
Where grows the willow and the osier dank. 

My sliding chariot stays. 
Thick set with agate, and the azure sheen 
Of turkis blue, and em'rald green. 
That in the channel strays; 
Whilst fromi off the waters fleet 
Thus I set my printless feist 
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O'er the cowslip's velvet head| 
That bends not as I tread ; 

Gentle swain, at thy request 
I am here. 

SPIRIT. 

Goddess deiar. 
We implore thy pow'rful hand 
To undo the charmed band 
Of true virgin here distrest. 
Through the force, and through the wile 
Of unblest enchanter vile. 

SABRINA. 

Shepherd, 'tis my office best 
To help insnared chastity : 
Brightest lady, look on me ; 
Thus I sprinkle on thy breast 
Drops that from my fountain pure 
I have kept of precious cure. 
Thrice upon thy finger's tip, 
Thrice upon thy rubied lip ; 
Next this marble venom'd seat, 
Smear'd with gums of glutinous heat, 
I touch with chaste palms moist and cold : 
Now the spell hath lost his hold; 
And I must haste ere morning hoar 
To wait in Amphitrite^s bow'r. 
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SABBINA DESCENDS, AND TBB LADST BISKS OUT OP BIB SEAT. 

SPIRIT. 

Virgin, daughter of Locrine 
Sprang of old Anchises* line, 
May thy brimmed waves for this 
Their full tribute never miss 
From a thousand petty riUs, 
That tumble down the snowy hQls : 
Summer drouth, or singed air 
Never scorch thy tresses fair, 
Nor wet October's torrent flood 
Thy molten crystal fill with mud ; 
May thy billows roll ashore 
The beryl, and the golden ore ; 
May thy lofty head be crown'd 
With many a tow'r and terrace roupd, 
And here and there thy banks upon 
With groves of myrrh, and cinnamon. 

Come, lady, while Heav'n lends us grace, 
Let us fly this cursed place. 
Lest the sorcerer us entice 
With some other new device. 
Not a wastCy or needless sound, 
Tin we come to holier ground ; 
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I shall be your faithful g^ide 

Through this gloomy covert wide. 

And not many furlongs thence 

Is your Father's residence, 

Where this night are met in state 

Many a friend to gratulate 

His wish'd presence, and beside 

All the swains that near abide. 

With jigs, and rural dance resort ; 

We shall catch them at their sport. 

And our sudden coming there 

Will double all their mirth and cheer ; 

Come let us haste, the stars grow high, 

But night sits monarch yet in the mid sky. 

THE 8CBNS CBANOK8, FRKSSNTINO LVDLOW TOWN AMD TBS PRKSI- 
DSKT'8 CASTLB; THKT COM! IN CODNTKT DANCKBS, AVriR 
TBBM TBS ATTSNDANT SPIRIT, WITB TBS TWO 
BR0TBBB8 AND TBS L.ADT. 

SONG. 

SPIRIT. 

Back, Shepherds, back, enough your play,. 
Till next sun-shine holiday; 
Here be without duck or nod 
Other trippings to be trod 
Of lighter toes, and such court guisr 
As Mercury did first devise 
With the mincing Dryades 
On the lawnS; and on the leasv 
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Noble lord^ and lady bng^t, 
I have brouglit ye new *Wi giit, 
Heie bd&old so goodly grown 
Three fiiir brandies of your own ; 
Heav'n bath timdy try^d their yonth. 
Their iaith, their patience^ and their truth. 
And sent them here throngfa hard aiiajs 
With a crown of deathlcw pnme. 

To trionqih in victorious dance 
O'er sensoal foXtj, and intempeianoe. 



To the ocean now I fly. 
And those happy dimes that lie 
Where day never shots his eje^ 
Up in the broad fidds of the sky : 
There I sodc the liquid air 
An amidst the gardens &ir 
Of Hespems, and his dangbtefs three 
That sing about the golden tree: 
Along the criqied shades and bowers 
Refds die qimce and jocmid Spring, 
The Graces, and the roBy4wsom'd Hours, 
Thidier all their bounties bring; 
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That tbeie eternal Slimmer dwells. 
And west-winds with musky wing 
About the cedam alleys fling 
Nard and Cassia's balmy smells. 
Iris there with humid bow 
Waters the odorous banks, that blow 
Flowers of mote mingled .hue 
Than her purfled scarf can shew. 
And drenches with Elysian dew 
(List mortals, if your ears be true) 
Beds of hyacinth and roses, 
Where young Adonis oft i-eposes. 
Waxing well of his deep wound 
In slumber soft, and on the ground 
Sadly sits th' Assyrian queen ; 
But far above in spangled sheen 
Celestial Cupid her fam'd son advanc'd. 
Holds his dear Psyche sweet entranc'd. 
After her wand'nng labours long. 
Till free consent the Gods among 
Make her his eternal bride, 
And from her fair unspotted side 
Two blissful twins are to be born, 
Youth and Joy ; so Jove hath sworn. 
But now my task is smoothly done, 
I can fly, or I can run 
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Quickly to the gr^n earth's end^ 
Where the bow'd welkin slow doth bend, 
And from thence can soar as soon 
To the corners of the moon. 

Mortals that would follow me, • 
Love Virtue, she alone is free, 
She can teach ye how to climb , 
Higher than the sphery chime ; 
Or^ if Virtue feeble were, 
HeaVn iiself would stoop to her. 



XVII. 

LYCIDAS. 

IN THIS MONODY TRB AUTHOR BEWAILS A LSARNID FRIBMD, UffPOR- 

TUNATBLY DRO-WNBD IN HIS FASSA6B FROM CHESTBR ON THE 

IRISH SEAS, 1637» AND BY OCCASION FORETBLS THE 

RUIN OF OUR OORRUPTBD CLERGY, TBBN IN 

THEIR HEIGHT. 

Yet once more, O ye laurels^^and once more 

Ye Myrtles brown, with Ivy never sere, 

I come to pluck your berries harsh and crude, 

And. with forc'd fino^ers rude 

Shatter your leaves before the mellowing year. 

Bitter constraint, and sad occasion dear. 
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Compels me to disturb your season due : 
For Lycidas is dead, dead ere his prime, 
YouDg Lycidas, and hath not left his peer : 
Who would not sing for Lycidas? he knew 
Himself to sing, and build the lofty rhime. 
He must not float upon his watery bier 
Unwept, and welter to the parching wind, 
Without the meed of some melodious tear. 

Begin then, sisters of the sacred well. 
That from beneath the seat of Jove doth spring, 
B^^, and somewhat loudly sweep the string. 
Hence witii denial vain, and coy excuse. 
So may some gentle Muse 
With lucky words favour my destin'd urn, 
And as he passes turn, 
And bid fair peace be to my sable shroud. 
For we were nurst upon the self-same hill, 
Fed the same flock by fountain, shade, and rill. 

Together both, ere the high lawns appear*d 
Under the opening eye-lids of the mom, 
We drove afield^ and both together heard 
What time the gray-fly winds her sultry horn, 
Batfning our flocks with the fresh dews of night. 
Oft till the star that rose, at evening, bright, 
Tow'rd HeavVs descent had slop'd his westering 
wheel. 
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Mean while the rural ditties were i^ot mute, 
Temper'd to th' oaten flute, 
Rough Satyrs dane'd, and Fawns with cloved heel 
FioDX the glad sound would not be absent long, 
And old DamsBtas loy*d to hear our song. 

But O the heavy change, now thou art gone, 
Now thou art gone, and never, must return! 
Thee, shepherd, thee the woods, and desert caves 
With wild thyme and the gadding vine o'ergrown. 
And all their echoes mourn. 
The willows, and the hazel copses green, 
Shall now no more be seen. 
Fanning their joyous leaves to thy soft lays. 
As killing as the canker to the rose. 
Or taint worm to the weanling herds that graze, 
Or frost to flow'rs, that their gay wardrobe wear. 
When first the white-thorn blows ; 
Such, Lycidas, thy loss to shepherds ear. 

Where were ye, nymphs, when the remorseless deep 
Clos'd o'er the head of your lov'd Lycidas ? 
For neither were ye playing on the steep, 
Where your old bards, the famous Druids, lie. 
Nor on the shaggy top of Mona high. 
Nor yet where Deva spreads her wizard stream : 
^ me ! I fondly dream 

VOL. in. 4 
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Had ye been there: for what could that have done ? 

What cottld the muse herself that Orpheus bore, 

The muse herself for her inchanting son. 

Whom universal nature did lament. 

When by the rout that made the hideous roar, 

His gory visage down the stream was sent, 

Down the swift Hebrus to the Lesbian shore ? 

Alas ! what boots it with incessant care 
To tend the homely slighted shepherd's trade, 
And strictly meditate the thankless muse? 
Were it not better done as others use, 
To sport with Amaryllis in the shade, 
Or with the tangles of Nesera's hair ? 
Fame is the spur that the clear spi'rit doth raise 
(That last infirmity of noble mind) 
To scorn delights, and live laborious days ; 
But the fair guerdon when we^ hope to find. 
And think to burst out into sudden blaze. 
Comes the blind Fury with th' abhorred shears, 
And slits the thin spun life. , But not the praise, 
Phoebus repl/d, and touch'd my trembling earn; 
Fame is no plant that grows pn mortal soil. 
Nor in the glist'ring foil 
Set off to th* world, nor in broad rumour lies> 
But lives and spreads aloft by diose pure eyes^ 
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And perfect witness of all-judging Jove ; 

As he pronounces lastly on each deed, 

Of so much fame in Heav*n expect thy meed. 

fountain Arethuse, and thou honour*d flood, 
Smooth-sliding Mincius, crown'd with voc^ reeds, 
That strain I heard was of a higher mood : 
But now my oat proceeds, 
And listens to the herald of the sea 
T!hat came in Neptune's plea; 
He ask'd the waves, and dsk'd the felon winds. 
What hard mishap hath doom*d this gentle swain ? 
And questioned every gust of rugged wings 
That hlows from off each beaked promontory; 
They knew not of his story, 
And sage Hippotades their answer brings, 
That not a blast was from his dungeon stray'd. 
The air was calni, and on the level brine 
Sleek Panope with all her sisters play'd. 
It was that fatal and perfidious biurk 
Built in th' eclipse, and rigg'd with curses dark, 
That sunk so low that sacred head of thine. 

Next Camus, reverend sire, went footing slow/ 
His mantle hairy, and his bonnet sedge, 
Inwrought with figures dim, and on the edge 
Like to that sanguine flow'r inscribed with woe. 
Ah ! Who hath reft (t|aoth he) my dearest pledge ? 
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Last came, and lasttlid go, 

The pilot of the Galilean lake, 

Two massy keys he bore of metals twain, 

(The golden opes, the iron shuts amain) 

He shook his mitred locks, and stem bespake. 

How well could I have spar'd for thee, young swain, 

Enow of such as for their bellies' sake 

Creep, and intrude, and climb into the fold ? 

Of other care they little reck'ning make, 

Than how to scramble at the shearers' feast, 

And shove away the worthy bidden guest ; 

Blind mouths I that scarce themselves know how to 

hold 
A sheep-hook, or have leam'd ought else the least 
That to ^e faithful herdman's^art belongs ! 
What recks it them? What need they? They are sped; 
And when they list, their lean and-flashy songs 
Grate on their scrannel pipes of wretched straw ; 
The hungry sheep look up, and are not fed. 
But, swoU'n with wind, and the rank mist they draw, 
Rot inwardly, and foul contagion spread : 
Besides what the grim wolf with privy paw 
Daily devours apace, and nothing said. ^ 
But that two-handed engine at the door 
Stands ready to smite once, and smite no more. 
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Return, Alpheus, the dread voice is past, 
That shrunk thy streams ; return Sicilian nmse. 
And call the yales, and bid them hither cast 
Their bells, and flowrets of a thousand hues. 
Ye valleys low, where the mild whispers use 
Of shades, and wanton winds, and gushing brooks, 
On whose fresh lap the swart sta,r spaiely looks, 
Throw hither all your quaint enamel'd eyes. 
That on the green turf suck the honied showers. 
And purple all the ground with vernal flowers. 
Bring the rathe primrose that forsaken dies, 
The tufted crow-toe, and pale jessamine. 
The white pink, and the pansy freakt with jet, 
The glowing violet. 

The musk-rose, and the well-attir'd woodbine. 
With cowslips wan that hang the pensive head. 
And every flower that sad embroidery wears : 
Bid amaranthus all his beauty shed. 
And daffodillies fill their cups with tears. 
To strow the laureat hearse where Lycid lies. 
For so to interpose a little ease, 
Let our frail thoughts dally with false surmise. 
Ah me ! Whilst thee the shores, and sounding seas 
Wash far away, where'er thy bones are hm'l'd. 
Whether beyond the stormy Hebrides, 
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Where thou perhaps under the whelming^ tide 
Visit*8t the bottom of the monstrous world; 
Or. whether thou to our moist vows deny'd, 
Sleep'st by the fable of Pellerus old. 
Where the great vision of the guarded mount 
Looks toward Namancos and Bayona's hpld; 
Look homeward angel now, and melt with ruth : 
Andy O ye dolphins»^ waft the hapless youth. 

Weep no more, woful shepherds, weep no moi^. 
For Lycidas your sorrow is not deady 
Sunk though he be beneath the watry floor; 
So sinks the day star in the oUcean bed. 
And yet anon repairs his drooping head» 
And tricks his beams, and with new spangled ope 
Flames in the forehead of the morning sky : 
So Lycidas sunk low, but mounted high^ 
Through the dear might of him that walked on high^ 
Where other groves and other streams along. 
With nectar pure his oozy locks he laves. 
And hears the unexpressive nuptial song. 
In the blest kingdoms meek of joy and lov^, 
There entertain him all fhe saints above. 
In solemn troops, and sweet societies, 
That sing, and singing in their glory move, 
And wipe the tears for ever from his eyes* 
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Now, LycidaSf the shepherds weep no more; 
Henceforth thou art the genius of the shore, 
In thy large recompense, and shalt be good 
To all that wander m that perilous flood. 

Thus sang the uncouth swain to th' oaka and rills. 
While the still mom went out with isandals gray, 
He touch'd the tender stops of various quills, 
With eager thought warbling his Doric lay : 
And now the sun had stretched out all the hills. 
And now was dropt into the western bay; 
At last he rose, and twitched his mantle blue : 
To-morrow to fiesh woods and pastures new. 



xvni. 

THE FIFTH ODE OF HORACE, UB. I. 

QVIS MVLTA OBAOILII *■ FUIB IX BOtA» 

inSBBlO ALKOfff WOBD FOB WOBD WITBOVT BBIHI, AOeOBDIItt t% 

TIB BATU MBAIVBB, Al BBAB AB T^B LAIIOVAOB WlIiB VBSKIT. 

What slender youth bedewed with liquid odours 
Courts thee on roses in some pleasant caye, 

Pyrrha? for whom bindVt thou 

In wreaths thy golden hair. 
Plain m thy neatness? Oh how oft shall he 
On faiOi and changed gods complain, and seas 
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Rough with black winds and storms . 

Unwonted shall admire ! 
Who now enjoys thee credulous, all gold, 
Who always vacant always amiable 

Hopes thee, of flattering gales 

Unmindful. Hapless they 
To whom thou untry'd seem'st fair. Me in my vow'd 
Picture the sacred wall declares t' have hung 

My dank and dropping weeds 

To the stem god of sea. ' 



AD PYRRHAM. ODE V. 

H0RATIU8 KX PYRRHiB ILLBCEBRIS TANQUAM s' KAUFRAGIO BNATA 
VKRAT, CUJUS AMORB IRRBTITOS, AFFlRUAT SSSB HISSROS. 

Quis multa gracilis te puer in rosa 
Perfusus liquidis urget odoribus, 

Grato, Pyrrha, sub antro ? 

Cui flavam religas comam 
Simplex munditiis ? , heu quoties fidem 
Mutatosque deos flebit, et aspera 

Nigris eequora vends 

Emirabitur insolens I 
Qui nunc te fruitur credulus aurea. 
Qui semper vacuam semper amabilem ^ 
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Sperat, nescius aures 

FaUacis. ' Miseri quibus | 

Intentata nites. Me tabula sacer , ^ 

Votiva paries indicat uvida 

Suspendisse potenti 

Vestimenta maris Deo. 



ON THE NEW FORCERS OF CONSCIENCE 

UMDBR THK LONG FARLIAMIHT. 

Because you have thrown off your Prelate Lord, 
And with stiff vows renounced his Liturgy 
To seize the widow'd whore Plurality 
From them whose sin ye envied, not abhorred, 

Dare ye for this adjure the civil sword 
To force our consciences that Christ set free, 
And hide us with a classic hierarchy 
Taught ye by mere A. S. and Rotherford ? 

Men whose life, learning, faith, and pure intent 
Would have been held in high esteem with Paul, 
Must now be nam'd and printed Heretics 

By shallow Edwards and Scotch what d'ye call : 
But we do hope to find out all your tricks. 
Your plots and packing worse than those of Trent, 

That so the Parliament 
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May with their wholesome and preventive shears 
Clip your plylacteries, though balk your ears. 

And succour our just fears. 
When they shall read this clearly in your charge^ 
New Presbyter is but Old Priest writ laxge. 



SONNETS. 



I. 



TO TBB VIGHTIVOAIK. 



KioHTivoALE, that on yon bloomy spray 
Warblest at eve, when all the woods are stilly 
Thou with fresh hope the lover^s heart dost fill. 
While the jolly hours lead on propitious May. 

Thy liquid notes that close the eye of day^ 
First heard before the shallow cuckoo's bill. 
Portend success in love ; O if Jove's will 
Have link'd that amorous poVr to thy soft lay. 

Now timely sing, ere the rude bird of hate 
Foretel my hopeless doom in some, grove nigh; 
As thou from year to year hast snng too late 

For my relief, yet hadst no reason why : 
Whether the muse, or Love call Ihee his mate. 
Both them I serve, and of their train lam L 
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II. 

DonKA leggiadra il cui bel nome honora 
Llierbosa val di Rheno, e il nobil varco^ 
Bene ^ colui d'ogni yalore scarco 
Qual tuo spirto gentil non innamoray 

Che dolcemente mostra si di fuora 
De 8ui atti soavi giamai parco, 
E i don', che son d*amor saette ed arco. 
La onde Y alta tua virtu s'infiora. 

Quando tu vaga parli^ o lieta canti 
Che mover poBsa duro alpestre legno 
Guardi ciascun a gli occhi/ ed a gli orecchi 

L'entrata, chi de te si truova indegno i 
Gratia sola di.su gli vagUa, inanti 
Che'l disio amoroso al cuor s'invecchi. 

III. 

Qual in coUe aspro, al imbnmir di sera 
Uavezza giovinetta pastorella 
Va bagnando llierbetta strana e bella - 
Che mal si spande a disusata spera 

Fuor di sua natia alma primavera, 
Cosi Amor meco insii la lingua snella 
Desta il fior novo di strania favella, 
Mentre io di te^ vezzosamente altera. 
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Canto, dal mio buon popol non inteso 
El bel Tamigi cangio col bel Amo. 
Amor lo volse, ed io a raltnii peso^ 

Seppi ch' Amor cosa mai volse indamo. 
Deh ! foss' il mio cuor lento e'l duro seno 
A chi pianta dal cid si buon terreno. 



CANZONE. 

RiDONsi donne e gioTani amorosi 

M' accostandosi attomo, e perche scrivi^ 
Ferche tu scrivi in lingua ignota e strana 
Verseggiando d' amor, e come t'osi? 
Dinne, se la toa speme sia mai vana, 
£ de pensierilo miglior t' arrivi ; 
Cosi mi van burlando, altri rivi 
Altri lidi t'aspettan, et altre onde 
Nelle cui verdi sponde 
Spuntati ad hor, ad hor a la tua chioma 
L' immortal gaiderdon d' eteme Irondi 
Perche alle spalle tue soyerchia soma ? 
Canzon dirotti, e tu per. me rispondi 
Dice mia Donna, e'l suo dir, e il mio cuore 
Questa e lingua di cui si vanta Amore. 
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IV. 

DiODATiy e tel dii6 con maravigiiay 

Quel ritioso io ch'amor gpreggiaor Boleft 

- ■ -J 

E de saoi lacci spesso mi ridea 

Qia caddiy ovlmom dabben talhor B'impig^ia. 
Ne treccie d' oro, ne ^ancia Tenniglia 

AT abbaglian si, ma sotto nova idea 

Pellegrina beUezza chel cuor bea^ 

Portamenti alti honesti, e nelle cigUa . 
Quel sereno fulgor d' amabil nero. 

Parole adome di lingua piu d'una. 

El cantar che di mezzo Hiemispeio 
Traviar ben puo la faticosa Luiia, 

E degli occhi suoi auydnta si graa fuoco 

Che I'incerar gli oiecchi mi fia poco. .' 



V. 

Psu certo i bei vosti^occhiy Ddnna mia 
Esser non puo che non sian lo mio sole 
Si mi percuoton forte, come ei suole 
Per Parene di Libia chi s'invia, 

Mentre \in caldo vapor (ne sent! pria) 
Da quel lato si spinge ove mi duole, 
Che forse amanti nelle lor parole 
Chiaman.sospir; io non so che si sia: 
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nnchiiua, e tuibida ri oda 

mi il pettDy e poi n%i8oendo pooo 
m d'attomo o s'aggbiacciay o slngiela; 
qiianto a gli occhi giange a trovar loco 
Totte le notti a me waxA hi povose 
Finche mia Alba rivien oabaa di rose. 

VI. 

# 

i^iovAHE piano, e semplicetto amante 

Poi che fnggir me stesso in dnbbio aono. 

Madonna a voi del mio cuor lliimui dono 

Paio divoto; io certo a prove tante 
I'lelU fbdele, intrepido, costante, 

^ pensieri l^giadio, accortD, e bnono ; 

Quando ragga il gran mondo, e scocca fl taono, 

S'aima di se, e d' intero diamante, 
Tanto del fQcse, e d' inyidia sicniOy 

^^^oii, e speranze al popol lue 

Qoanto d'ingegno, e d'alto vakr vago, 
^ di cetta aonoia, e delle mnae : 

^1 tioverete in tal parte men dnio 

Ore Amor mise rinsanabil agb« 
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VII. 

OK HIS BEINO ARRIVED TO THE AGE OF 
TWENTY-THREE. 

How soon hath time, the subtle thief of youth, 
Stoln on his wing my three and twentieth year ! 
My hasting days fly on with full career. 
But my late spring no bud or blossom shew'th. 

Perhaps my semblance might deceive the truth. 
That I to manhood am arrived so near. 
And inward ripeness doth much less appear, 
That some more timely-happy spirits indu*th. 

Yet be it less or more, or soon or slowi 
It shall be still in strictest measure even 
To that same lot, however mean or high. 

Toward which Time leads me, and the will of Heaven ; 
All is, if I have grace to use it so, 
As ever in my great Task-master's eye. 

VIII. 

WHEN THE ASSAULT WAS IMTENDED TO THE CITY. 

Captain, or Colonel, or Knight in arms. 

Whose chance on these defenceless doors may seize, 

If deed of honour did thee ever please. 

Guard them, and him within protect from harms. 
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He can requite ihee, for he knows the channs 
That call fame on sach gentle acts as these. 
And be can spread, th^ name o'er lands and seas. 
Whatever clime the smi's bright circle warms. 

Lift not tby spear against the Mose's boWr : 
The great Emathian conqueror bid spare 
The boase of Pindams, when temple' and tow'r 

Went to tbe ground : And the repeated air 
Of sad £lectra's poet had the poVr 
To save th' Athenian walls from rain bare. 



TO A VIRTUOUS TOUN6 LADY. 

i<ADT that in the prime of earliest youth 
Wisely hast shunn'd the broad way and the green, 
And with those few ^irt eminently seen. 
That labour up the hill of heav'nly truth, 

The better part with Mary and with Ruth 
Chosen thou hast ; and they that ower/^een, 
And at thy growing virtues fret their spleen^ 
No anger find in thee, but pity* and ruth. 

"^y care is fijL'd, and zealously attends 
To fill thy odorous lamp with deeds of light. 
And hope that reaps not shame. Therefore be sure 

Thou, when the bridegroom with his feastM friends 
Passes to bliss at the mid hour of night, 
Hast gain'd thy entrance. Virgin wise and pure. 

▼OU III. 5 
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I 

TO THE I4ADY MARGARET LET. 

Daughter to that good earl, once president 
Of England's cpuncil, and her treasury, 
Who liv'd in both, unstain'd with gold or fee. 
And left them both, more in himself content. 

Till sad the breaking of that parliament 
Broke him, as that dishonest victory 
At Cheeronea, fatal to liberty, 
Kiird with report that old man eloquent. 

Though later bom than to have known the days 
Wherein your father flourish'd, yet by you, 
Madam, methinks I see him living yet ; 

So well your words his noble virtues praise. 
That all both judge you to relate them true. 

And to possess them, honoured Margaret. 

* 

XI. 

ON THE DETRACTION WHICH FOLLOWED UPON MY 
WRITING CERTAIN TREATISES. 

A BOOK was writ of late calPd Tetrachordon, 
And woven close, both matter, form and style ; 
The subject new : it walk'd the town a while, 
Numb'ring good intellects ; now seldom por'd on. 
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Cries the stall-reader. Bless us ! what a word on 
A title page is this ! and some in file 
Stand spelling false, while one might walk to Mile- 
End Green. Why is it harder, sirs, than Gordon, 

Colkitto, or Macdonnel, or Galasp ? 
Those rugged names to our like mouths grow sleek, 
That would have made Quintilian stare and gasp, 

Thy age, like our's, O soul of sir John Cheek, 
Hated not learning worse than toad or asp, 
When thou taught'st Cambridge and king Edward 
Greek. 

XII. 

ON THE SAME. 

1 DID but prompt the age to quit their clogs 
By the known rules of ancient liberty, 
When straight a barbarous noise environs me 
Of owls and cuckoos, asses, apes and dogs : 

As when those hinds that were transformed to frogs 
Rail*d at Latona's twin-born progeny," 
Which after held the sun and mom in fee. 
But this is got by casting pearl to hogs ; 

That bawl for freedom in their senseless mood. 
And still revolt when truth would set them free. 






Licence they mean vben they cry Liberty ; 
For who lovea titat, must first be wise and food ; 
But from that mark how far the; love we see 
For all this wa£te oF wealth, aod loss of blood. 

XIIL 

TO UR. H. LAW&9, ON HIS AIRS. 

Harry, whose tuneful and well measur'd song 
First taught our EngUsh music how to span 
Words with just note and accent, not to scan 
With Midas' ears, committing short and loug; 

Thy worth and skill exempts thee from the throng, 
With praise enough for envy to look wan ; 
To after age thou shalt be writ the man, 
That with smooth air could'st humour beat our 
tongue. 

Thou honour'st verse, and verse must lead her wing 
To honour thee, the priest of Phcebus' quire, 
That tum'st their happiest lines in hymn; or slory< 

Dante shall give fame leave to set thee higher 
Than his Cusella, whom he woo'd to sing 
Het in the milder shades of purgatory. 
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XIV. 

ON THE RELIGIOUS MEMORY OF MRS. CATHARINE 
THOMSON, MY CHRISTIAN FRIEND, DECEASED 

16 DECEM. 1646. 

When faith and love; which parted from diee never^ 
Had ripen'd thy juift soul to dweU with God, 
Meekly thou didst reaiga this earthy load 
Of death, call'd life; which us frmn life doth serer. 

Thy works and alms and all thy good endeavour 
Stay'd not behind, nor in the grave were trod ; 
But as faith pointed with her golden rod, 
FoUoVd ihee up to joy and bliss for ever. 

Love led them oir, and faith who knew them best 
Thy hand-maids, clad them o'er with purfde beams 
And azure wings, that up they flew 4o drest, 

And spake the truth of diee on glorious themes 
Before the judge, who thenceforth bid thee rest 

. And (bink thy fill of pure imnfoital streams. 

XV. 

TO THE LORD OBNEltAX FAIRFAX. 

s 

Fairfax, whose name in arms through Europe rings. 
Filling each mouth with envy or with praise. 
And all her jealous monarchs with amaze 
And rtimours loud| that daunt remotest kings, 
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Thy firm unshaken virtue ever brings 

Victory home, though new rebellions raise 

Their Hydra heads, and the false North displays 

Her broken league to imp their serpent wing«. 

O yet a nobler task awaits thy hand, 

(For what can wai", but endless war still breed ?) 
Till truth and right from violence be freed, 

And public faith cleared from the shameful brand 
Of public ^ud. In vain doth valour bleed. 
While avarice and rapine share the land. 

XVI. 

TO THE LOKD GENERAL CROMWE.LL. 

Cromwell, our chief of men, who throiigh a cloud, 
Not of war only, but. detractions rude, 
Guided by faith and matchless fortitude. 
To peace and truth thy glorious way hast plough'd, 

And on the neck of crowned fortune proud 

Hast rear!d God's tro|^ies, and his work pursued, 
While Darwen stream with blood of Scots imbrued, 
And Dunbar field resounds thy praises loud, 

And Worcester's laureat wreath. Yet much remains 
To conquer still ; peace hath her victories 
No less renown'd than war : new foes arise 

Threat'ning to, bind our souls with secular chains: 
Help us to save free conscience from the paw 
Of hireling wolves, whose gospel is their maw» 
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XVIl. 

TaSIR HENRT VAKE THE YOUNGER. 

Vane, young in years, but in sage counsel old. 
Than whom a better senator ne'er held 
The helm of Rome, when gowns not arms repell'd 
The fierce Epirot and the African bold, 
Whether to settle peace, or to unfold 

The drift of hollow states hard to be spelPd, 
Then to advise how war may best upheld 
Move by her two main nerves, iron and gold, 
In all her equipage : besides to know 
Both spiritual pow'r and civil, what each means, 
What severs each, thou hast learn'd, which few 
have done : 
The bounds of either sword to thee we owe : 
Therefore on thy firm hand religion leans 
In peace, and reckons thee her eldest son. 

XVIII. 

Oir THE LATE MASSACRE IN PIEDMONT. 

Avenge, O Lord, thy slaughtered saints, whose bones 

lie scatt^r'd on the Alpine mountains cold ; 

Ev'n them who kept thy truth so pure of old*. 

When all bur fathers ^^^orshipt stocks and stones,. 

Forget not : in thy book record their groans 

1 
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Who were thy sheep, and in their ancient fold 
Slain by the bloody Piedmontese that roll'd 
Mother with infant down tl|e rocks. Their moans 

The vales redoubled to the hills, and they 

To lleay'n. Their martyr'd blood and ashes sow 
O'er all th' Italian fields, where still doth sway 

The triple tyrant ; that from these may grow 
A hundred fold, who having learn'd thy way 
Early may fly the Babylonian woe. 

XIX. 

ON HIS BLINDNESS. 

When I consider how my light is spei^t 

Ere half my days, in this dark world and wide. 
And that one talent which is death to hide, 
Lodg'd with me useless, though my soul more bent 

To serve therewith my Maker, and present 
My true account, lest he returning chide; 
Doth God exact day-labour/ light den/d, 
I fondly ask : But patience i to prevent 

That murmur, $oon replies, God doth not need 
Either man's work or his own gifts ; who best 
Bear his mild yoke, they serve. him best: hb state 

Is kingly ; thousands at his bidding speedy 
And post o'er land and ocean without rest; 
They also serve who only stand and wait. 



poKjiCs. 73 



XX. 

TO Ma. LAHTRBirCX. 

Lawrence, of virtuous father virtuous son. 
Now that the fields are dank, and ways are mire. 
Where shall we sometimes meet, and by the fire 
Help waste a sullen day, what may be won 

From the hard season gaining? time will run 
On smoother, till Favonius re-inspu'e 
The frozen earth, and clothe in fresh attire 
The lily* and rose, that neither sow'd nor spun. 

What neat repast shall feast us, hght and choice^ 
Of Attic taste, with wine, whence we may rise 
To hear the lute well touch'd, or artful voice 

Warble immortal notes and Tuscan air? 
He who of those delights can judge, and spare 
To interpose them oft, is not unwise. 

XXI. 

TO CYRIAC SXIITNER. 

CTajAC, whose grandsire, on the royal' bench * 
Of British Themis, with no mean applause, 
Pronounc'd, and in his volumes taught our laws, 
Which others at their bar so often wrench ; 
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To day deep thoughts resolve with me to drench 
In mirth, that after no repenting draws ; 
Let Euclid rest and Archimedes pause, 
And what the Swede intends, and what the French* 

To measure life learn thou betimes, and know 
Toward solid good what leads the nearest way ; 
For other things mild Heaven a time ordains^ 

And disapproves that care, though wise in show. 
That with superfluous burden loads the day. 
And when God sends a cheerful hour, refrains. 

XXIL 

TO THE SAME. 

Cyriac, this three years day these eyes, though clear. 
To outward view, of blemish or^of spot. 
Bereft of light their seeing have foi'got, 
Nor to their idle orbs doth sight appear 

Of sun, or moon, or star throughout the year. 
Or man, or woman. Yet I argue not 
Against Heav'n's hand or will, nor bate a jot 
Of heart or hope ; but still bear up and steer 

Right onward. What supports me, dost thou ask? 
The conscience, friend, to' have lost them overply'd 
In liberty's defence, my noble task, 
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Of which all Europe talks from side to side. 

This thought might lead me through the world's 

vain mask 
Content though blind, had I no better guide. 

xxm. 

ON HIS DECEASED WIFE. 

Methought I saw my late espoused saint 
Brought to me like Alcestis from the grave. 
Whom Jove's great son to her glad husband g^ve. 
Rescued from death by force, though pale and faint 

Mine, as whom wash'd from spot of child-bed taint 
Purification in the old law did save, 
And such, as yet once more I trust to have 
Full sight of her in Heav'n without restraint, 

Came vested all in white, pure as her mind : 
Her face was veil'd, y6t to my fancied sight 
Love, sweetness, goodness, in her person shin'd 

So clear, as in no face with more delight. 
But O as to embrace me she inclin'd, 
I wak'dy she fled, and day brought back my night. 
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PSALM I. 

DOKE INTO VERSE 165S. 

Bless'b 18 the man who hath not walk'd astray 
In counsel of the wicked, and i* th' way 
Of sinnets hath not stood, and in the seat 
Of scorners hath not sat. But in the great 
Jehdyah's law is ever his delight, 
And in his law he studies day and night. 
He shall be as a tree which planted grows 
By watry streams, and in his season knows 
To yield his fruit, and his leaf shall not fall, 
And what he takes in hand shall prosper all. 
Not so the wicked, but as chaff which fann*d 
The wind drives, so the wicked shall not stand 
In judgment, or abide their trial then, 
Nor sinnen in th' assembly of just men. 
For the Lord knows th' upright way of the just. 
And the way of bad men to ruin must. 
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PSALM II. 

DONE AUGUST 8, 1658. TERZETTE. 

Why do the Gentiles tumult, and the nations 
Muse a vain thing, the kings of th' earth upstand 
With pow'r, and princes in their congregations 

Lay deep their plots together through each land 
Against the Lord and his Messiah dear ? 
Let us break off, say they, by strength of hand 

Their bonds, and cast from us, no more to wear, 
Their twisted cords : He who in Heav'n doth dwell 
Shall laugh, the Lord shall scoff them, thenfleyere 

Speak to them in his wrath, and in his fell 
And fierce ire trouble Ihem ; but I, saith he. 
Anointed have my King (though he rebel) 

On Sion my holy' hill. A firm decree 
I will declare ; the Lord to me hath said 
Thou art my Son, I have begotten thee 

This day ; ask of me, and the grant is made ; ^ 
As thy possession I on thee bestow 
Th' Heathen, and as thy conquest to be sway'd 

Earth's utmost bounds : them shalt thou bring full low 
With iron sceptre brui^'d, and them disperse 
Like to a potter's vessel shiver'd so. 



POEMS. 79 



And now be wise at length ye Kings avierse, 

• 

Be taught ye Judges of the earth ; with fear 
Jehovah serve, and let your joy converse 

With trembling; kiss the Son lest he appear 
In anger and ye perish in the way, 
If once his wrath take fire like fuel sere. 

Happy all those who have in him their stay. 



PSALM III. 

AUGUST 9, 1658. 
WHEN HE FLED FROM ABSALOM. 

Lord how many are my foes ! 
How many those 
That in arms against me rise ! 
Many are they 
That of my life distrustfully thus say, 
No help for him in God there lies. 
But thou Lord art my shield, my glory, 
Thee through my story 
Th' exalter of my head I count ; 
Aloud I cry'd 
Unto Jehovah, he full soon reply'd 
And heard me from his holy mount. 
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I lay and dept* I wak'd again» 
For my sustain 
Waa the Lord. Of many millions 
The pc^ulous rout 
I fear not, though incamping round about 
They pitch against me their paYilians. 
Rise, Lord, save me my God, for thou 
Hast smote ere now 
On the cheek-bone all my foes. 
Of men abhorr'd 
Hast broke the teeth. This help was from the Lord ; 
Thy blessing on thy people flows. . 

PSALM IV. 

AUGUST 10, 1658. 

Answer me when I call, 
God of my righteousness, 
In straits and in distress 
Thou didst me disinthraU 
And set at large ; now spare. 

Now pity me, and hear my earnest pray'r. 
Great ones how long will ye 
My glory have in scorn, 
How long be thus forbom 
Still to love vanity, 



^SXLKS. 81 

To love, to seek, to prize 

Tilings false and vain, and nothing else but lies ? 
Yet know the Lord hath chose, 
C3hose to himself apart, 
The good and meek of heart 
(¥oT -whom to choose he knows) 
Jehovah from on high 

^Will hear my voice what time to him I cry. 
He aw'd, and do not sin, 
Speak to your hearts alonie. 
Upon your beds, each one, 
And be at peace within. 
Offer the offerings just 

Of righteousness, and in Jehovah trust. 
Many there be that say 
Who yet will show us good? 
Talking like this world's brood ; 
But, Lord, thus let me pray, 
On us lift up the light 
. Lift up the favour of thy countenance bright. 
Into my heart more joy 
And gladness thou hast put. 
Thai) when a year of glut 
Their stores doth over-cloy, 
And from their plenteous grounds 

With vast increase their com and wine abounds. 

VOL. HI, 6 
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In peace at once will I 
Both lay me down and sleep^ 
For thou alone dost keep 
Me safe where'er I lie ; 
As in a rocky cell 

Thou Lord alone in safety mak'st me d|weU* 

PSALM V. 

AUGUST 18, 1658. 

Jehovah to my words gi?e ear, 
My meditation weigh. 
The voice of my complaining hear 
My King and God; for unto thee I pray. 
Jehovah thou my early voice 
Shalt in the morning hear^ 
r th' morning I to thee with choice 
Will rank my pra/rs, and watch till thou appear. 
For thou art not a God that takes 

In wickedness delight, 
Evil with thee no jbiding makes, 
Fools or mad men stand not within thy sight. 
All workers of iniquity 

Thou hat'st ; and thexn unhliest 
lliou wilt destroy that speak a lie ; 
The bloody* and guUeful man God doth dete&t. 
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But I will in thy mercies dear 

Thy numerous mercies go 
Into thy house ; I in thy fear 
Will tow'rds thy holy temple worship low. 
Lord lead me in thy righteousness, 

Lead me because of those 
That do observe if I transgress, 
Set thy ways right bcifore, where my step go^s. 
For in his faultrin^ mouth unstable 

No word is firm or sooth ; - 
Their inside^ troubles miserabS^ ; 
An open grave their throat, their totifgue they smooth. 
God, find them guihy, left thefin fall 

By their own counsels quelTd ; 
Push them in theiir rebdlions all 
Still on ; for against thee they have rebell'd. 
Then all who trust in thee shall bring 

Their joy, while thou firom Uame 
Befead'st them, they shall ever sing 
And shall triumph in thee, who love thy name. 
For t^ou Jehovah wilt be foiind 

To bless, the just man still, 
As with a shield thou wilt surround 
Him with thy lasting favour and good will. 
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PSALM VI. 

AUGUST 18, 1658. 

Lord in thine anger do not reprehend me, 
Nor in thy hot displeasure me correct ; 
Pity me. Lord, for I am much deject. 

And very weak and faint; heal and amend me : 

For all my bones, that ev'n with anguish ach, 
Are troubled, yea my soul is troubled sore» 
And thou, O Lord, how long? turn Lord, restore 

My soul, O save me for thy goodness sake : 

For in death do remembrance is of thee ; 
Who in the grave can celebrate thy praise? 
"Wearied I am with sighing out my days. 

Nightly my couch I make a kind of sea; 

My bed I water with my tears ; mine eye 
Hirough grief consumes, is waxen old and dark 
r th* midst of all mine enemies that mark. 

Depart all ye that work iniquity, 

Depart from me, for the voice of my weeping 
The Lord hath heard, the Lord hath heard my pf ay V, 
My supplication with acceptance fair 

The Lord will own, and have me in his keeping. 

Mine enemies shall all be blank and dash'd 
With much confusion ; then grown red with shame. 
They shall return in haste the way they came, 

And in a moment shall be quite abash'd. 
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PSALM VII. 

AUGUST 14, 1658. 

UPON THE WORDS OF CHUSH THE BBNJAMITE 

AGAINST HIM. 

Lord my God to thee I fly, 
Save me and secure me under 
Thy protection while I cry. 
Lest as a lion (and no wonder) 
He haste to tear .my soul asunder. 
Tearing and no rescue nigh. 

Lord my God if I have thought 
Or done this, if wickedness 
Be in my hands, if I have wrought 
111 to him that m^ant me peace, 
Or to him have rendered less, 
And not free'd my foe for nought ; 

Let th* enemy pursue my soul 
And overtake it, let him tread 
My life down to the earth, and roll 
In the dust my glory dead. 
In the dust and there outspread 
Lodge it with dishonour foul^ 
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Rise Jehovah in thine iie. 

Rouse thyself amidst the rage 

Of my foes that urge like fire ; 

And wake for me, their fury' assuage ; 

Judgment here thou didst engage 

And command which I desire. 

So th' assemblies of each nation 
Will surround thee, seeking right, 
Thence to thy glorious habitatioii 
Return on high and in their sight. 
Jehovah judgeth most upright 
All people from the world's foundation. 

Judge me Lord, be judge in this 
According to my righteousness. 
And the innocence which is 
Upon me : cause at length to cease 
Of evil men the wickedness 
And their poVr that do amiss. 

But the just establish fast. 

Since thou art the just €bd that tries 

Hearts and reins. On God is oast 

My defence, and in him Mes, 

In him who both just and wise 

Saves th' upright of heart at last. 
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God is a just judge and severe. 

And God is every day offended ; 

If the unjust will not forbear. 

His sword he whets, his bow hath bended 

Already, and for him intended 

The tools of death, that waits him near. 

(His arrows purposely made he 
For them that persecute.) Behold 
He travels big with vanity. 
Trouble he hath coneeiv'd of old 
As in a womb, and from that mould 
Hath at length brought forth a lie. 

He digg'd a pit, and deVd it deep. 

And fell into the pit he made ; 

Hia mischief that due course doth keep^ 

Turns on his head, and his ill trade 

Of violence will undelayd 

FaH on his crown with ruin steep. 

Then will I Jehovah's praise 
According to his justice raise, 
AoA sing the name and deity 
Of Jehovah the moirt; high. 
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PSALM VIII. 

AUGUgT 14, 1658. 

O Jehovah our Lord, how wondrous great 

And glorious is thy name through all the earth f 

So as above the Heav'ns thy praise to set 
Out of the tender mouths of latest birth. 

Out of the mouths of babes and sucklings thou- 
Hast founded strength because of all thy foes. 

To stint th* enemy, and slack th' avenger's browy 
That bends his rage thy providence to* oppose. 

When I behold thy Heav*ns, thy finger's art, 
' The moon and stars which thou so bright hast set 
In the pure firmament, then saith my heart, 
O what is man that thou rememberest yet^ 

And think'st upon him ; or of man begot, 
That him thou visit'st, and of him art found ? 

Scarce to be less than gods, thou mad'st his lot. 
With honour and with state thou hast him crown'd. 

O'er the works of thy hand thou mad'st him Lord, 
Thou hast put all under hia lordly feet, 

All flocks, and herds, by thy commanding word. 
All beasts that in the field or forest meet, 
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'Fowl of the Heav'ns, and fish tbat through the wet 
Sea paths in shoals do slide, and know, no dearth. 

O Jehovah our Lord, how wondrous great 

And glorious is thy name through all the earth ! 

APRIL, 1648. J. Mr 

NIHK OP THE PSALMS DOIfB IXTO METRE, 'WKKRXIN iTLL, BUT WHAT 
IS IH A DIFFERBNr GHAKACTSR» ARE THE TERY WORDS OF 
THE TEXT, TRANSLATED FROM THE ORIOIXAL. 

PSALM LXXX. 

1 Thou shepherd that dost Israel keep 

Give ear in time of needy 
Who leadest like a flock of sheep 

Tlty loved Joseph's seed. 
That sit'st between the Cherubs brighi, 

Between their wings out'-spready 
Shine forth, and from thy cloud give lighty 

And on our foes thy drettd, 

2 In Ephraim's view and Benjamin's, 

And in Manasseh's sight; 
Awake thy strength, come, and be seen 
To save us by thy m^ht, 

3 Turn us a^in, thy grace divine 

To us O God vouchsafe ; 
Cause thou thy face on us to shine, 
And then we shall be safe. 



^0 PBALMi. 

■ II I — *i^—^>H^» 

4 Lord God 6f Hosts, how long wHt thou, 

How long wilt thou declare 
Thy smoking wrath, and angry brow 
Against thy people's prayer! 

5 Thou feed'st them with the bread of tears. 

Their bread with tears they eat. 
And mak'st them largely drink the tears 
Wherewith their cheeks are wet. 

6 A strife thou mak'st us and a prey 

To every neighbour foe, 
Among themselves they laugh, they play. 
And flouts at us they throw*. 

7 Return us, and thy grace divine 

O God of Hosts vouchtqfe^ 
Cause thou thy face on us to shine. 
And then we shall be safe* 

8 A vine from Egypt thou hast brought. 

Thy free love made it thine, 
And drov'^ft out nations, proud and Aaat, 
To plant this lovely vine. 

9 Thou did'st prepare for it a place> 

And root it deep and &8t^ 

That it began to grow apacey 

And 611'd the land at last. 



10 With her green shade that covered aUf 

The hills were overspread, 
Her boughs as /ugA m cedars tall 
Advanced their Iqfttf head. 

1 1 Her braoches on the western side 

Down to the sea she sent. 

And upward to that river wide 

Her other branches went. 

12 Why hast thou laid her hedges low^ 

And broken down her fence. 
That all may pluck her, as they go 
With rudest ttoUnce 9 

13 The tusked boar out of the wood 

Up turns it by the roots, 
Wild beasts there browse, and make their food 
Her grapes and tender shoots. 

14 Return now, ,God of Hosts, look down 

From Heav'n, thy seat divine, 
Behdid uSf but wUhoui a frown, 
And visit this thy vine* 

15 Visit this vine, which thy right hsuad^ 

Hath set, and phnted )m^, 
And the young branch, that fbv thyself 
Thou hast made fins and strong. 

16 But now it is consuin'd with fire, 

And cut; with ap6^ down. 
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They perish at thy di^adful ire. 
At thy rebuke and frown. 

17 Upon the man of thy right hand 

Let thy good hand be laidy 
Upon the Son of Man, whom thou 
Strong for thyself hast made. 

18 So shall we not go back from thee 

To ways of sin anfl shames 
Quicken us thou, then gladly we 
Shall call upon thy name. 

19 Return us, and thy grace divine 

Lord God of Hosts vouchsafe^ 
Cause thou thy face on us to shine^ 
And then we shall be safe. 



PSALM LXXX4. 

1 To God our strength sing loud, and clear ^ 

Sing loud to God our King, 
To Jacof)*s. God, that aU mny hear. 
Loud acclamations ring.. 

2 Prepare a.bymn, prepsgre a sox^, 

The timbrel hither bring, 

* 

The cheerfiU psaltrybring^ along,. 
And harp with, pleasant spring* . 
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3 Blow, as is wontf in the new moon • 

With trampets lofty sound, 
Th' appointed time, the day whereon 
Our solemn feast comes roy,nd. 

4 This was a statute giv^n of old 

For* Israel to observe, 
A law of Jacob's God, to hold, 
From whence they might not swerve, 

5 This he a testimony ordain'd 

In Joseph, not to cfiange, 
When as he pass'd through Egypt land ; 
The tongue I heard was strange. 

6 From burden, afid from slavish toU, 

I set his shoulder free : 
His hands from pots, and miry soil, 
Deliver'd were by me. 

7 When trouble did thee sore assail, 

On me then didst thou call, 
And I to free thee did not fail. 

And led thee out of thrall, 
I answer'd thee in thunder deep 

With clouds encompass'd round ; 
I try'd thee at the water steep 

Of Meriba renowned, 

8 Hear, O my people, hearken well, 

I testify to thee, 
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nou aneknt/hck of Israel, 

If thou wilt list to me, 
9 Throughout the land of thy abode 

No alien god shall be. 
Nor shalt thou to a foreign god 

In honour bend thy knee. 

10 I am the Lord thy God which brought 

Thee out of Egypt land ; 
Ask large enough, and I, buought, 
Will grant thy full demand. 

1 1 And yet my people would not heatf 

Nor hearken to my voice; 
And Israel, whom I Md so dear, 

Mislik'd me for his choice. 
li Then did I leave them to their will^ 

And to their wand'ring mind ; 
Their own c<niceits they followed still, 

Their own devices blind. 

13 that my people would be wise. 

To serve me qXi their <i«y«. 
And O that Isiael would adtme 
To walk my righieout ways* 

14 Then would I soon bring down their foes, 

That now so proudhf rise, 
And turn my hand against all those* 
That are their enemies. 
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15 Who hate the Lord should then be fain 
To bow to him and bend* 
But thetfy his people^ should remain^ 
llieir time should have no end. 
16 And he would feed them ^om the shock 
With flour of finest wheat. 
And satisfy them from the rock 
With honey /or their meat. 

PSALM LXXXIL 

m 

1 God in the great assembly stands 

Of kings and lordly states, 
Among the Gods, on both his hands 
He judges and debates. 

2 How long will ye pervert the right 

With judgment false and wrong 
Favouring the wicked by your might, 
Who thence grow bold and strong ? 

3 Regard the weak and fatherless. 

Dispatch the poor man's cause, 
And raise the man in deep distress 
By just and equal laws. 

4 Defend the poor and desolate, 

And rescue from the hands 
' Of wicked men the low estate 
Of him that help demands. 
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5 They know not, nor will understand. 

In darkness thcfy walk on, 
The earth's^ foundations all are mov*d, 
And out of order gone. 

6 I said that ye were Gods, yea all 

The sons of God most highl 

7 But ye shall die like men, and fall 

As other princes die, 

8 Rise God, judge thou the earth in mighty 

This wicked earth redress, 
For thou art he who shalt by right 
llie nations all possess. 

PSALM LXXXIII. 

1 Be not thou silent now at. lengthy 

O God hold not thy peace. 
Sit thou not still O God of strength, 
We crtfy and do not cease, 

2 For lo thy prions foes now swell, 

And storm outrageously, 
And they that hate thee proud and fell 
Exalt their heads full high. ' 

3 Against thy people they contrive 

Their plots and counsels deep. 
Them to insnare they chiefly strive. 
Whom thou dost hide and keep. 
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4 Come let us cut thejn off, say t^^y, 

Till they no nation be, ■■ 
That Israel's name for ever may 
Be lost in memory. 

5 For they consult with all their might, 

. And all as one in mind 
Themselves against thee they unite, 
And in firm union bind. 

6 The tents of Edom, and the brood 

Of scornful Ishmael, 
Moab, with them of Hagar's blood, 
That in the desert dwells 

7 Gebal and Ammon there conspire, 

And hateful Amalek, 
The PhiUstines, and they of Tyre, 
Whose bounds the Sea doth check. 

8 With them great Ashur also ba^nds 

And doth confirm the knot : 
AU these have lent their armed Jiandi 
To aid the sons of Lot. 

9 Do to them as to Midian bold. 

That wasted all the coasty 
To Sisera, and as is told 

Thou didst to Jabin's host, 
When at the brook of Kishon old 

They were repuWd and slcAny 

▼OL. III. 
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10 At Endor quite cut 6£f, lutid roll'd 

As dung upon the plain. 

1 1 As Zeb and Oreb «vii sped. 

So let their princes speedy 
As Zeba, and Zalmunna bledy 
So let their princes bleed. 

12 For they amidtsi tJieir pride have saad. 

By right now shall we seize 
God's houses, a<id ioill now invade 
Their stately palaces. 

13 My God^ oh tnake them as a wheie!. 

No quiet let thfitn fifid^ 
Giddy and restless let them reel 
Like stubble from tiie wind. 

14 As when an aged *^o6d takes ^firfe 

WhUih on a sudden strays, 
The greeily 'flkine runs faigfaet and 4i%her 
Till all the motmtaitis blaite, 

15 So with thy whirlwind them puniue, 

And with thy temped chase ; 

16 And till they ^e\d tifee honour doe ; 

Lord fill with lihame their face. 

17 Asham'd, and troubled let them be. 

Troubled, and flham'd for <eV^> 
, Ever confbtmded, fmd so^die 
With sh^mtfiiMstape U neter. 



i 
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18 Then shall they know that thou whose name 
Jehovah is alone. 
Art the most high, and tkou the same 
O'er all the earth art one. 



PSALM LXXXIV. 

1 How lovely are thy dwellings fair ! 
O Lord of Hosts, how dear 
The pleasant tahemaoles are. 
Where thou do^t dwell so near ! 
H My soul doth long and almost die 
Thy courts O Lord to see, 
My heart and flesh aloud do cry, 
O living God, for thee. 
3 There ev'n the sparrow /r^^dyrpm wrong 
Hath found a house of rest^ 
The swallow tliere, to lay her young 

Hath built her brooding nest, 
EVn by thy altars^ Lord of Hosts, 

ITiey find their safe abode f 
And home they fly from rewind the coasts 
Toward thee, my King, my God. 
4 Happy, who in thy house reside, 
Where thee they ever praise, 
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5 Happy, whose 8treng;tb in thee doth bide,. 

And in their hearts thy ways. 

6 They pass through Baca's thirsty vale 

That dry and barren ground, 
As through a fruitful watry dale 
Where springs and show'rs abound. 

7 They journey on from strength to strength 

With joy and gladsome cheer , 
Ttll all before our God at length 
In Sion do appear. 

8 Lord God of Hosts hear nofo my prayer, 

O Jacob's God give ear, 

9 Thou God our shield look on the face 

Of thy anointed dear. 

10 For one day in thy courts to be 

Is better, and more blest. 
Than in the joys of vanity 

A thousand davs at best. 
I in the temple of my God 

Had rather keep a door. 
Than dwell in tents, and rich abode, 

With sin /or evermore. 

1 1 For God the Lord both sun and shield 

Gives grace and glory bright. 
No good from them shall be withheld 
Whose ways are just and right. 
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12 Lord God of Hosts that reign^st on high^ 
That man is truly blest. 
Who only on thee doth re!y, 
And in thee only rest. 

PSALM LXXXV. 

1 Thy land to favour graciously 

Thou hast not Lord been slack. 
Thou hast from hard captivity 
Returned Jacob back. 

2 Th* iniquity thou didst forgive 

That wrought thy people woe. 
And all their sin, that did thee grieve, 
Hast hid where none shall know, 

3 Thine anger all thou hadst removed, 

And calmly didst return 
From thy fierce wrath which we had proved 
Far worse than fire to bum. 

4 God of our saving health and peace, 

Turn us, and us restore, 
Thine indignation cause to cease 
Toward us, and chide no more. 

5 Wilt thou be angry without end, 

For ever angry thus, 
Wilt thoti thy frowning ire extend 
Fiom age to age on us ? 
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6 Wilt thou not turn, and hear our voice. 

And us again reviyey 
That 80 thy people may rejoice 
By thee presenr'd alive. 

7 Cause us to see thy goodness, Lord, 

To us thy mercy shew, 
Thy saving health to us afford. 
And life m us renew, 

8 And now what God the Lord will speak, ! 

I will go straight and hear. 
For to his people he speaks peace, 

And to his saints /uU dear. 
To bis dear saints he will speak peace, 

But let them never more 
Return to folly, but surcease 

To trespass as b^ore. \ 

9 purely to such as do him fear 

Salvation is at hand, | 

I 

And glory shall ere lot^g appear 

To dwell within our land. I 

10 Mercy and Truth that long were vms*d 

"Sow joyfully are met, | 

Sweet Peace and Righteousness have kis9'd. 
And hand in hand are set, 

11 Truth from the earth, like to aflow'r, \ 

Shall bud and blossom then, - i 

» ! 

I 
I 
I 
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And Justice from her. heay'nly bow'r 
Look down o» fnorM men, 

12 The Lord will abo then h^tow 

Whatever thing is good^ 
Our land shall forth in plenty throw 
Her fruits to be our food, 

13 Before him Righteousv^ess shall go 

His royal harbinger^ 
Then will he comey and not be 8k)w„ 
His footsteps canned err. 

PSALM LXXXVL 

1 Thy gracious ear, Q Lord^ inoliney 

hear me I ihee pray,' 

For I am poor^ and almost pine 
With needy and sad decay. 

2 Preserve ray sou), for I have trod 

Thy ways, and love the just. 
Save thou thy servant, Q my God, 
Who still in thee doth trust. 

3 Pity me, Lord, for daily thee 

1 call; 4. make rejoice 

Thy servant's soul ; for Lord to thee 
I lift my soul and voice, 
5 For thou art good, thou Lord art prQoe 
To pardon, thou to all 
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Art full'of mercy, thou alone 

To them that on thee call. 
6 Unto my supplication^ Lord, 

Give ear, and to the cry 
Of my incessant pray'rs affon} 

Thy hearing graciously. 
7' I in the day of my distress 

Will call on thee /or aid; 
For thou wilt grant me free access, 

And answer what I pray* d, 

8 Like thee among the gods is none, 

Lord, nor any works 

Of all that other gods have done 
Like to thy glorious works. 

9 The nations all. whom thou hast made 

Shall come, and all shall frame 
To bow them low before thee, Lord, 
And glorify thy name. 

10 For great thou art, ^nd wonders great 

By thy strong hand are done. 
Thou in thy everlasting seat 
Remkinest God alone. 

11 Teach me, OLord, thy w^y most right, 

1 in thy truth will bide. 

To fear thy name my heart unite, 
2^0 shall it never slide. 
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1 2 Thee Avill I praise, O Lord my God, 

Thee honour and adore 
With my whole heart, and blaze abroad 
Thy name for evermore. 

1 3 For great thy mercy is tow'rd me, 

And thou hast free'd my soul, 
Ev'n fix>m the lowest Hell set free. 
From deepest darkness foul, 

14 O God the proud against me rise, 

And violent men are met 
To seek my life, and in their eyes 
No fear Of thee have set, 

15 But thou, Lord, art the God most mild. 

Readiest thy grace to shew. 
Slow to be angry, and art styVd 
Most merciful, most true. 

16 O turn to me thy face at length, 

And me have mercy on, 
Unto thy servant give thy strength, 
Apd save thy handmaid's son. 

17 Some sign of good to me afford. 

And let my foes thsn see. 
And be asham'd, because thou Lord 
Dost help and comfort me. 
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PSALM LXXXVIl. 

1 Among the holy mountains high 

Is his foundation fast. 
There seated in fua sanctuary , 
His temple there is placed* 

2 Sion's /air gates the Lord loves more 

Than all the dwellings/air 
Of Jacob's landy though there he stwre. 
And ^11 toi^^n his care, 

3 City of God, most glorious things 

Of thee abroad are spoke; 

4 I mention Egypt, where proud kings 

Did our forefathers yoke. 
I mention Babel to my friends, 

Philistia/ii^Z ofscorn. 
And Tyre with Ethiops utmost ends, 

Lo this man there was bom : 

5 But twicfi that praiise shall in otur ear 

Be said of Sion last-, 
This and this man was bom in h&t. 
High God shall fix her fast. 

6 The Loid shall write it in a scrdU 

That ne'er shall be out-worn, 
When he the nations doth inroll, 
That this man there was bom. 
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7 Both they who sing, and they who dance, 
With sacred iongs are there. 
In thee fresh brooks, and soft streams glance, 
And all my fountains clear, 

PSALM LXXXVIII. 

1 Lord Grod that dost me save and keep, 

AU day to thee I cry ; 
And aU night long before thee weep^ 
Before thee prostrate lie. 

2 Into thy presence let my pray'r 

With sighs devout ascend, 
And to my cries, that ceaseless are, 
Thine ear with favour bendr. 

3 For clofd with woes and trouble store 

Surcharg'd my soul doth lie/ 
My life. at death^s unchserful door 
Unto the grave draws nigh. 

4 Reckoned I am with them that pass 

Down to the dismal pit;, 
I am a man, but weak alaa, 
And for that name unfit 

5 From life discharged and parted qi^ite 

Among the d^a4 to sleep, 
And like tb^ Apin in htoqdjK^kt 
That in the gc^ve li^ deqf. 
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Whom thou rememberest no more^ 

Dost never more regard. 
Them from thy hand deliyer'd o'er 

Death's hideous house hath barred. 

6 Thou in the lowest pit profound 

Hast set me all forlorn. 
Where thickest darkness hovers round. 
In horrid deeps to mourn* 

7 Thy wrath, yrom whkh no shelter satesp 

Full sore doth press on me ; 
Thou break'st upon me all thy ways. 
And all thy waves break me. 

8 Thou dost my friends from me estrange. 

And mak'st me odious, 
Me to them odious, /or they change. 
And I here pent up thus. 

9 Through sorrow, and affliction great, 

Mine eye grows dim and dead. 
Lord, all the day I thee intreat, 
My hands to thee I spread. 

10 Wilt thou do wonders on the dead. 

Shall the dece^s'd arise 
And praise thee from their Icathsome bed 
With pale and hollow eyes 9 

1 1 Shall they thy loving kindness tell 

On whom the grave hiUh holdf 
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Or they who in perdition dwells 
Thy faithfulness unfold ? 
12 In darkness can thy mighty hand 
Or wondrous acts be known, 
Thy justice in the gloomy land 
Of dark oblivion ? 

1 3 But I to thee, O Lord^ do cry, 

£re yet my life be spent. 
And up to thee my pray'r doth hie. 
Each mom, and thee prevent. 

14 Why wilt thou, Lord, my soul forsake. 

And hide thy face from me ? 

15 That am already bruis'd, and shake 

With terrour sent from thee ? 
Bruis'd, and afflicted, and so low 

As ready to expire, 
While I thy terrours undergo 

Astonish'd with thine ire, 

16 Thy fierce wrath over me doth flow. 

Thy threatnings cut me through : 

17 All day they round, about me go^ 

Like waves they me pursue. 

18 Lover and friend thou hast removed, 

And sever'd from me f ar : ' 
They fly me now whom I have lov>d, 
And as in darkness are. 
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A PARAPHRASE ON PSALM CXIV. 

THIS AND TBB FOLLOWING PSALM WBRK DONE BY THE A.UTHOB AT 

FIPTEBN TBABS OLD. 

Whbv the blest seed of Terah's faitkftil son 

After long toil their liberty had won, 

And past from Pharian fields to Canaan land. 

Led by the strength of the Almighty's hand, 

Jehovah's wonders were in Israel shown, 

His praise and glory was in Israel known. 

That saw the troubled Sea, and shivering fled. 

And sought to hide his froth-becurled head 

Low in the earth ; Jordan's clear streams lecoil. 

As a faint host that hath received the foiL 

The high, huge-belUed mountains skipt like rams 

Amongst their ewes, the little hills like lambs. 

Why fled the ocean? Anfd why skipt the JBOuntains ? 

Why turned Jordan toward his crystal fountains ? 

Shake Earth, and at the presence be aghast 

Of him that ever was, and aye shall last,' 

That glassy floods from ruggi^d rocks can crush. 

And make sdit rills frcHa fieiy flint stones gush. 
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PSALM CXXXVl. 

Let us with a gladsome mind 
Praise the Lord, for he is kind. 

For his mercies aye ^dure. 

Ever faithful, ever sure. 

Let us blaze his naiiie abroad, 

For of gods he is ifce God ; 
For his, &c. 

O let us hifs prases tell, 
Who dolh the wrathful tTatedits qudl. 
For his, &c« 

Who with his miradies doth make 
Amazed Heav*ii atnd Earth to shake. 
For his, &c. 

4 

. Who by has wisdoia did fcreate 
The painted Heav'ns «o full of «tate. 
For his, &c. 

W)io did the isolid ^$j^ ordain 
To rise above ^eiiratry plain. 
For his, &c. 
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Who by his all-commanding might 
Did fill the new-made world with light. 
For his, &c. 

And caus*d the golden-tressed sun. 
All the day long his course to run. 
For his, &c. 

The homed.moon to shine by night, 
Amongst her spangled siiters br^ht. 
For hisy &c. 

He with his thunder-clasping hand 
Smote the first-bom of Egypt land. 
• For his, &c. 

And in despite of Pharaoh fell, 
He brouglbt from thence his Israel. 
For his, &c. . . 

The ruddy waves he cleft in twain 
Of the Erythrsan main. 
For his, &c. 

The floods stood still like walls of glass. 
While the Hebrew bands did pass. 
For his, &c. 
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But foil soon they did devour 
The tawny king with all his power. 
For his, &c. 

His chosen people he did bless 
In the wasteful wilderness. 
For hisy &c. 

In bloody battle he brought down 
Kings of prowess and renown. 
For his, &c. 

He foil'd bold Seon and his host, 
That rul'd the Amorrean coast. 

# 

For his, &(i. 

And large-limVd Og he did subdue, 
With all his oiier-hardy crew.' 
For his, &c., 

And to his servant Israel 
He gave their land therein to dwell. 
For his, &c. 

He hath with a piteous eye 
Beheld us in our misery. 
For his, &c. 

vor.. HI. 8 
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And freed us from the slavery 
Of the invading enemy. 
For his, &c. 

All living creatures he doth feed, 
And with full hand supplies their need. 
For his, &c. 

Let us therefore warble forth 
His mighty majesty and worth. 
For his, &c. 

That his mansion hath on high 
Above the reach of mortal eye. 

For his mercies aye endure,' 

Ever faithful, ever sure. 



JOANNIS MIL TON I, 

LO^DINENSIS, 

POEMATA. 

QUORUM PLERAQUE INTRA ANNUM ATATIS 
VIGESIMUM CONSCRIPdIT. 



HiEC qu8& sequuntur de authore testimonia, tameUi 
ipse intelligebat non tain de se quam supra se esse 
dicta, e6 quod praclaro ingenio yiii, nee non amici 
ita fer^ sclent laudare, ut omnia suis potius virtuti- 
bus, quam veritati con^entia nimis cupid^ affin- 
gant, noluit tamen horum egregiam in se voluntatem 
non esse notam; cum alii proesertim ut id faceret 
n^agnopere suaderent. Dum enim nimies laudis in- 
vidiam totis ab se yiribus amolitur, sibique quod plus 
sequo est non attributum esse mayult, judicium inte- 
rim bomi&um cordatoriim atque illustrium quin sum- 
mo sibi honori ducat, negare non potest. 



JOANNES BAPTISTA MANSUS 

MA&CHIO VILLENSIS, NEAPOLITAKUS, 

AD 

JOANNEM MILTONIUM, ANGLUM. 

Ut mens, forma, decor, facies, mos, si pietas sic, 
Non Anglus, yeriim hercle angelus ipse fores. 
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AD 

JOANNEM MILTONEM, ANGLUM, 

TEIPLICI POESEOS LAUREA CORONAKDUBff, G&JECA 

KIHI&VMy LATIVA, ATQUE HETRUSCA, 

EPIORAMMA 

JOANNIS SALSILLI, ROMANI. 

Cede Meles, cedat depressa Mincius uma ; 

Sebetus Tassum desiuat usque loqui;' 
At Thamesis victor cunctis ferat altior uhdas» 

Nam per te, Milto, par tribus unus erit. 

AD JOANNEM MILTONIiM. 

Gracia M'Mnideta'jactet'sibi, Rotnifi Marcmem^ 
Anglia'>Miltonum*jactat :iitrique paiem. 

' <SSXVAGGI. 
AL 

SIGNIOR GIO; MIlffONL 

KOBIJLE mOIi^SE. 

ODE. 

Ergimi idl' Etni 6 Clio 

Perche di stelle intreccier6 corona 

Non pill del Biondo Dio 

La Fronde etema in Pindo, e in Elicona 

Diensi a merto maggior, maggiori i fregi, 

A' celeste yirtii celesti pregi. 
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Cosi r Ape Ingegnosa 

Trae con industria il.suo liquor piegiatp 

Del giglio e dalla rosa, 

E quanti vaghi fiori omano il prato ; 

Formano un dolce suon diverse Chorde, 

Fan varie voci melodia Concorde. 

Di bella gloria amenta 

Milton dal Ciel natio per varie parti 

Le peregrine piante 

Volgesti a ricercar scienze, ed arti ; 

Del Gallo regnator vedesti i Regni, 

E deir Italia ancor gl* Eroi piu degni. 

Fabro quasi divino 

Sol virtii rintracciando il tuo pensiero 

Vide in ogni confino 

Chi di nobil valor calca il sentiero; 

L' ottimo dal miglior dopo scegliea 

Per fabbricar d'ogni virtu Tldea. 

Quanti nacquero in Flora 

O in lei del parlar Tosco appresar Tarte,' 

La cui memoria onora 

II mondo fatta etema in dotte carte, 

Volesti ricercar per tuo tesoro, 

E parlasti COA lor nell' opre loro. . 
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Nell' altera Babelle 

Per te il parlar. confuse Giove in vano, 

Che per varie favelle 

Di se stessa trofeo cadde sa*l piano : 

Ch' Ode oltr' all Anglia il suo piil degno Idioma 

Spa^a, Francia, Toscana, e Grecia e Roma. 

I piu profondi arcani 

Cb* occulta la natura e in cielo e in terra 
Ch' ^ ingegni sovrumani 
Troppo avaro tal' hor gli chiude, e serra, 
Chiaramente conosci, e giungi al fine 
Delia moral virtude al gran confine. 

Non batta il tempo Tale, 

Fermisi immoto, e in un fermin si gF anni, 

Che di virtii immortale 

Scorron di troppo ingiuriosi a i danni ; 

Che s'opre deg^e di poemae storia 

Furon. gia, lliai presenti alia memoria. 

Dammi tua dolce Cetra 

Se vuoi ch'ioidica del tao dolce canto, 

Cb' inalzandeti all' Etra 

Di forti buomo celeste ottiene il vanto, 

II Tamigi il dirit che gl' e concesso 
Per te suo cigno paireggiar Pennesso. 
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I o che u^ riva del Amo 

Tento spiegar tuo. mento; alto, e preokro 

So che fatico indamo, 

E ad ammirari.nOa a lodarlo imparo; 

Frejxo dunque laUagua^ e aacolto 11 care 

Che ti prendft aJodar eanlo stupcne. 

DBL SIO. ANTONIO FEANCINI, GENTILHUOMO 

VIOHSNTXKO. 



JOANNI MILTONI 

JUVENI PATRIAy YlMVTtUVS SXtHIO. ' 

ViRO qui multa pevegrinatiofie^' stqdio xapota torbis 
terrarum loca* peispejat^'/ubMmiUijBsq^.qpoia ubi- 
que ab omnibus apprehenderet : 

PolyglottO|(,in ,«i^iOi)»iJi|)gu)»^iamidiipm^^ sic 
reviyiscunt, ut idiomata omngt m]ai.itx,fgm,kxL^huB 
infacunda; Et Jure. €^tj)i^caUct^ ut^Admmiioiies et 

plauBus populonm./^ pr^w mpm&^ev^M^f in- 
telligat: 
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Illi, CUJU8 animi dotes corporisque sensi^s ad admi- 
rationem commovent, et per ipsam motum cuique 
auferant ; cujus opera ad plausus hortautar, sed ve- 
nustate vocem laudatx)ribus adimunt. 

Cui in memoria totus orbis ; in intellectu sapientia; 
in voluntate ardor glories ; in ore eloquentia ; harmo- 
nicos coelestium spheerarum sonitus astronomia duce 
audienti; characteres mirabilium naturee per quos' 
Dei magnitudo describitur magistra philosophia le- 
genti ; antiquitatum latebras, vetustatis excidia, eru- 
ditionis ambages, comite assidua autorum lectione, 

Exquirenti, restauranti, percurrenti. 
At cur nitor in arduum ? 

Illi in cujus virtutibus eyulgandis ora Famee non 
eufficiant, nee hominum stupor in laudandis satis est^ 
reverentiee et amoris ergo hoc ejus meritis debitum 
admirationis tributum ofifert Garolus Datus, Patricius 
Florentinus, 

« 

TAIVTO HOMINI SERVUS, TAKT£ VIRTUTIS AMATOR. 
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LIBER PRIMA, 



ELEGIA PRIMA 

AD CAROLUM DEODATUM. 

Tandem, chare, tuee mihi pervenere tabellee, 

Pertulit et voces nuncia charta tuas; 
Pertulit occidu^ Devse Cestrensis ab ord, 

Vergivium prono quk petit amne salum. 
Multilm, crede, juvat terras aluisse remotas 

Pectus amans nostri, tamque fidele caput, 
Qu6dque mihi lepidum tellus longinqua soda^em 

Debet, at unde brevi reddere jussa velit. 
Me tenet urbs reflud. quam Thamesis alluit und^, 

Meque nee inyitum patna dulcis habet. 
Jam nee arundiferum mihi cura revisere Camum. 

Nee dudum vetiti me lari^ angit amor. 
Nuda nee arva plaeent, umbrasque negantia molles, 

Qukmmale Phoebicolis convenit ille locus! 
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Nec dun libet usque minas preferre magistri 

Ceeteraque ingenio non subeunda meo. 
Si sit hoc exilium patrios adiisse penates. 

Et vacuum curis otia grata sequi, 
Non ego vel profugi nomen, sortemye recuso 

Lsetus et exilii conditione fruor. 
O utinam vates nunquam graviora tulisset 

lUe Tomitano flebilils exul agro ; 
Non tune lonio quicquam cessissset Homero, 

Neve foret yicto laus tibi prima M aro. 
Tempora nam licet hie placidis dare libera Musis, 

Et totum rapiunt me mea vita libri. 
Excipit hinc fj^ssum smuosi pompa'theatH« 

Et vocat ad plausus g^arrula sceaa suob^ : 
Seu catus auditut senior^ seu prodigus hiesres^ 

Seu procus, aut positi casside mileradest, 
Sive decennfiU fbecundim lite patrenps'^ 

Detonat incuHo barboia vieiba foro ! 
Seepe yafer gnato succtirrit servus kmlmti, 

Et nasum rigidi £atllit ubique patriii ; 
Seepe.noiroft iDic viigo mirsta-calbres 

Quid sit amix^neseity dute quoque nescftf amat. 
Sive <inientkt«]iir foriosa Tragcedia sce^»tram 

Quassaty el-effuw'Cfinibuff'ora r6(ati' 
Et dokt et'i4peelo^Jttf«t«t*speotfliiB€^ dotekidOy 

Interduiir^tplaci7ims!'da)6b aiHttior i&est : 



POEMATA. 127 



Seu puer infelix mdelibs^tdveliquit 

Gaudia, et abrupto flendtni:amoie cadit^ 
Seu ferus ^ tenebris iterat Styga criminis ultor 

Conscia funeteo pectara toife mmrenSy 
Seu mcfiret Pdopeia domiis^ aeu-iiobilis Ili> 

Aut luit incestos aula Cre^dis avoli^ ^ 
Sed neque subtecto semper aeciaurbe latemusy 

Irrita nee nobia tempoia Teriftealit. 

Nos quoque bicQshabet vicuii QOiiflitufr' Climes' 

Atque suburbahinobiiiff umbra lodii . 
Seepius hie blandas spvaiutia aid!erft'4aWQa» 

VirgiQeosyidea3pr68i8riis8ecIi0r09 

Ah quotas digDffi:8tt]pnimirajcula,fonn»s^ 

Quffi possit seniuuL vel repaiare Jovis I . 
Ah quotids'TidLfiaperaotia luBiina gemma^y' 

Atque facet quotquot" volyit uterqiie polus ; 
Collaquie bi» yvn Pelop» queB hiachia yincaot, 

Qooeqne fluit puro neetare ttncta via^ . . 
Et decus exiinium^jQtb,'tremulosquecapUlosy 

Aurea qam faUax letia teaodit Amor ; 
Pellacesque geoas,' ad qilos kyaemthma sordet 

Purpura, et ipse tui floris^ Adcmi,: rubor! 
Cedite laudatdBN^otiea Her6ides> oUm, .■ <> 

Et qunc^uiique vdsgum cepit arnica Joirem. 
Cedite AcheemehiiB»'tumt& fconte ^eUfl^t 

Et quot'Smm aohwt^ Memnoniamque Ninon. 
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Vo8 etiam Danae fasces sabmitdte Nymphae, 

£t YOs Iliacae, Komuleeeque nurus. 
Nee Pompeianas Tarpeia Musa columnas 

Jactet, et Ausoniis plena theatra stolis. 
Gloria Virginibus debetur prima Britannis. 

Extera sat tibi sit foemina posse seqoi. 
Tuque urbs Dardaniis Londinum structa colonis 

Turrigerum lat^ conspicienda caput, 
Tu nimium felix intra tua mosnia claudis 

Quicquid formosi pendulus orbis habet. 
Non tibi tot coelo scintillant astra sereno 

Endymioneee turba ministra dese, 
Quot tibi conspicuse formdque aur6que puelte * 

Per medias radiant turba videnda yias. 
Creditur hue geminis venisse invecta coliimbis 

Alma pharetrigero milite cincta Venus, 
Huic Cnidon, et riguas Simoentis fluinine valles, • 

Huic Paphon, et roseam post habituira Cypron. 
Ast ego, dum pueri sinit indulgentia ceeci, 

Moenia qu^ subit6 linquere fausta paro ; 
Et yitare procul malefidae infamia Circes 

Atria, divini Molyos usus ope. 
Stat quoque juncosas Cami remeare paludes, 

Atque iterum raiicee murmur adire Scholse. 
Interea fidi parvum cape munus amici, 

Paucsique in alternos verba coacta modos. 
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ELEGIA SECUNDA, 

ANNO JETATIS 17. 

IN OBITUM PR^CONIS ACADEMICI 
CANTABRIGIENSIS. 

Te^ qui conspicuus baculo fulgente solebas 

Palladium toties ore ciere gfegeiD, 
Uitima pi-eeconum preeconem te quoque seeva 

Mors rapit, officio nee favet ipsa suo. 
Candidiora licet fuerint tibi tempora plumis 
^ ■ Sub quibus accipimus delituisse Jovem, 
digiius tameu Heemonio juvenescere succo, 

Dignus in iEsonios viyere posse dies> 
Dignus quem Stygiis medicft revocaret ab undi^ 

Arte Coronides, saepe rogante dea. 
Tu si jussus eras acies accire togatas, 

Et celer k Phoebo nuntius ire tuo, 
Talis in Iliaci stabat Cyllenius aula 

Alipesy sBtherea. missus ab arce Patris. 
Talis et Eurybates ante ora furentis Achillei 

Rettulit Atridse jussa severa ducis. 
Magna ftepulchrorum regina, satelles Averai 

Soeya nimis Musis, Palladi scBva nimis, 
Quin illos rapias qui pondus inutile terrse ? 

Turba quidem est telis ista petenda tuis. 

VOL.111. 9 
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Vestibus bunc igitur pullis Academia luge, 
£t madeant lachrymis nigra feretra tuis. 

Fundat et ipsa modos querebunda Elegeia tristes, 
Personet et totis meenia moesta scbolis. 



ELEGIA TERTIA, 

ANNO ATATIS ]7. 
IK OBITUM PRjESUtlS WINTONIENSIS. 

1 

McESTiTs erani} et tacitus, nuUo comitante, sedebam, 

Heerebantque animo tristia plura meo, 
Protinus en subiit funestae cladis imago . 

Fecit in Angliaco quam Libitina solo; 
Dum procerum ingressa est splendentes marmore turres. 

Dira sepulchrali mors metuenda face ; 
Pulsavitque auro grayidos et jaspide muros, 

Nee metuit satrapum stemere falce greges. 
Tunc memini clarique ducis, fratrisque verendi 

Intempestiyis ossa cremata rogis : 
£t memini Heroum quos vidit ad eethera raptos, 

Flevit et amissos Belgia tota duces. 
At te prcecipu^ luxi. dignissime Prsesul, 

W^itonieeque olim gloria magna tues ; 
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Delicui fletUy et tristi sib ore querebar, 

Mors fera Tartareo diva secunda Jovi> 
Noone satis quod sylva tuas persentiat iras> 

Et quod in herbosos jus tibi detur agros, 
Quodque afflata tub marcescant lilia tabo> 

Et crocus, et pulchrce Cypridi sacra rosa, 
Nee sinis ut semper fluvio contermina quercus 

Miretur lapsus praetereuntis aquce? 
Et tibi succumbit liquido quae plurima caelo 

Evehitur pennis qukmlibet augur avis, 
Et quee miUe nigris errant animalia sylvis^ 

Et quod alunt mutum Proteos antra pecus. 
Invida, tanti tibi cum sit concessa potestas ; 

Quid juvat humand. tingere caede manus? 
Nobileque in pectus certas acuisse sagittas, 

Semideamque animam sede fug^sse sud. ? 
Talia dum lacrymans alto sub pectore volvo, 

Roscidus occiduis Hesperus exit aquis, 
Et Tartessiaco submerserat aequore currukn 

Phoebus, ab eoo littore mensus iter. 
Nee mora, membra cavo posui refovenda cubili, 

Condiderant oculos noxque soporque meos: 
Cum mihi visus eram lato spatiarier agro» 

Heu nequit ingeriium visa referre meum. 
niic puniceft radiabant omnia luce,* 

Ut matutino cum juga sole rubent, 
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Ac veluti cum pandit opes Thaumantia proles, 

Vestitu nituit multicolore solum* 
Non dea tarn variis oraavit floribus hortos 

Alcinoi, Zephyro Chloris amata ieyi. 
Flumina yernantes lambunt argentea campos, 

Ditior Hesperio flavet arena Tago. 
Serpit odoriferas per opes levis aura Favoni, 

Aura sub innumeris humida nata rosis. 
Talis in extremis term Gangetidis oris 

Luciferi regis fingitur esse domus. 
Ipse racimiferis dum densas yitibus umbras 

£t pellucentes miror ubique locos, 
Ecce mihi subito Preesul Wintonius astat^ 

Sidereum nitido fulsit in ore jubar; 
Vestis ad auratos defluxit Candida talos, 

Infula diyinum cinxera^ alba caput. 
Dumque senex tali incedit yenerandus amictu, 

Intremuit leeto florea terra sono. 
Agmina gemmatis plaudunt ccBlestia pennis, 

Pura triumphali personat eethlra tub&. 
Quisque noyum amplexu comitem cantuque salutat, 

Hosque aliquis placido misit ab ore sonos ; 
Nate yeni, et patri felix cape gaudia r^ni/ 

Semper ab hinc duro, nate, labore yaca. 
Dixit, et aligercB tetigerunt nablia turoMs, 

At mihi cum tenebris aurea pulsa quies. 



POSMATA. 133 



Flebam turbatos Cephalei^ peliice somnosy 
Talia contingant somnia seepe mihi. 



ELEGIA QUARTA, 

AVKO £TATIS 18. 

AO TBOMAH JDNIUM, PRi«CKPTOBEM 8UUH, AFUD MKRCATOSU 
AMOMCOS^ HAMBURGH AGIMTX8, PAITORIS MUNXBS 

FUMOEMTXM. 

Cur RE per immensum Bubit6 mea littera pontum, 

I, pete Teutonicos Iseve per eequor agros ; 
Segnes rumpe moras, et nil, precor, obstet eunti, 

£t festinantis nil remoretur iter. 
Ipse ego Sicanio froBnantem carcere ventos 

j£olon, et yiride9 soUicitabo Deos, 
Ceeruleamque suis comitatam Dorida Nymphis, 

Ut tibi dent placidam per sua regna viam. 
At tu, si poteris, celeres tibi sume jugales, 

Vecta quibus Colchis fugit ab ore viri; 
Ant queis Triptolemus Scythicas devenit in oras 

Gratus Eleusin& missus ab urbe puer. 
Atque ubi Germanas flavere videbis arenas 

Ditis ad Hamburgee mosnia flecte gradum^ 
Dicitur occiso quse ducere nomen ab Ham& 

Cimbrica quern fertur clava dedisse neci* 
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Vivit ibi antiquee clarus.pietatis.honore 

Prcesul Christicolas pascere doctus oves ; 
Ille quidem est animee plusquam pars altera nostrse, 

Dimidio vitee vivere cogor ego. 
Hei mihi quot pelagi, quot montes inteijecti 

Me faciunt ali^ parte carere mei ! 
Charior ille mihi qnkm tu doctissime Graium 

Cliniadi, pronepos qui Telamonis erat ; 
Qukmque Stagirites generoso magnus alumno. 

Quern peperit Lybico Chaonis alma Jovi. 
Qualis Amyntorides, qualis Pkilyreius Heros 

Myrmidonum regi, talis et ille mihi. 
Primus ego Aonios illo preeeunte recessus 

Lustrabam, et bifidi sacra vireta jugi, 
Pieriosque hausi latices, Clioque favent^, 

Castalio sparsi Iseta ter ora mero. 
Flammeus at signum ter viderat arietis ^thon, 

Induxitque auro lanea.terga novo, • 
Bisque novo terram sparsisti Chlori senilem 

Gramine, bisque tuas abstulit Auster opes : 
Necdum ejus licuit mihi lumina pascere vultu, 

Aut linguee dulces aure bibisse sonos. 
Vade igitur, cursuque Eunim preeverte sonorum, 

Quam sit opus mpnitis res docet, ipsa vides. 
Invenies dulci cum conjuge fort^ sedentem, 

Mulcentem gremio piguora chara suo, 
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Forsitan aut veteram preelarga volumina patram 

Versantem, aut veri biblia sacra Dei, 
Cflelesti?e auimas saturantem rore tenellas, 

Grande salatiferse religionis opus. 
Utque solet, inultam sit dicere cura salutem, 

Dicere quam decuit, si modo adesset, herum. 
Heecquoque, paulum oculos in humum defixa modestos 

Verba verecundo sis memor ore loqui r 
Hqbc tibi, si teneris vacat inter preelia Musis, 

Mittit ab Angliaco littore fida manus. 
Accipe sinceram^ quamvis sit sera, salutem ; 

Fiat et hoc ipso gratior ilia tibi. 
Sera quidem, sed vera fuit, quam casta recepit 

Icaris k lento Penelopeia viro. 
Astego quid volui nianifestum toliere crimeni 

Ipse quod ex omni parte levare nequit ? 
Arguitur tardus ment6, noxamque fatetur, 

£t pudet officium deseruisse suum. 
Tu mod6 da yemam fasso, veniamque roganti, 

Crimina diminui, qu8B patuere, solent. 
Non ferus in pavidos rictus diducit hiantes 

Vulnifico pronos nee rapit ungue leo. 
Seepe sarissiferi crudelia pectora Thracis 

Supplicis ad mosstas delicuere preces. 
Extenseeque manus avertunt fulminis ictus, 

Placat et iratoa hostia parva Decs, 
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Jamque diu scripsisse tibi fuit impetus illi. 

Neve moras ultra ducexe passus Amor. 
Nam vaga Fama refert, heu nuntia vera malorlun I 

In tibi finitimis bella tumere iocis, 
Teque tuamque urbem trucuiento milite cingi, 

£t jam Saxonicos arma parasse duces. 
Te circum lat^ campos populatur Enyo, 

£t sata came viriim jam cmor arva rigat ; 
Germanisque suum concessit Thracia Martem, 

lUuc Odrysios Mars pater e^t equos ; 
Perpetu6que coraans jam deflorescit oliva, 

Fugit et eerisonam Diva perosa tubam, 
Fugit io terris, et jam non ultima virgo 

Creditur ad superas justa volasse domos. 
Te tamen intere^ belli circumsonat horror, 

Vivis et ignoto solus inopsque solo ; 
Et, tibi quam patrii non exhibuere penates, 

Sede peregrind queeris egenus opem. 
Patria dura parens, et sax is seevior albis 

Spumea quee pulsat littoris unda tui, 
Siccine te decet innocuos exponere foetus^ 

Siccine in externam ferrea cogis humumi 
Et sinis ut terris queerant alimenta remoUs 

Quos tibi prospiciens miserat ipse Deud, 
Et qui leeta ferunt de coelo nuntia^ quique 

Quae via postcineres ducat ad astra^ docent? 
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Digna quidem Stygiis quee vivas clausa tenebrit, 

^temique animee digna perire fame I 
Haud aliter vates terree Thesbitidis oiim 

Pressit inassueto devia tesqua pede, ' 
Desertasque Arabum salebras, dum regis Achabi 

£ffugit atque tuas, Sidoni dira, manus. 
Talis et horrisono laceratus membra flagello, 

Paulus ab iEmathii pellitur urbe Cilix. 
Piscosseque ipsum Gergessee civis lesum 

Finibus ingratus jussit abire suis. 
At tu sume animos, nee spes cadat anxia curis. 

Nee tua concutiat decolor ossa metus. 
Sis etenim quamvis fulgentibus obsitus armis, 

Intententque tibi mlllia tela necem. 
At nullis vel inerme latus violabitur anms. 

Deque tuo cuspis nulla cruore bibet. 
Namque eris ipse Dei radiante sub segide tutui^ 

lUe tibi custx>s, et pugil ille tibi; 
Ille Sioneeee qui tot sub moenibus arciiB 

Assyrios fudit nocte silente viros ; 
Inque fugam vertit quos in Samaiitidas oras 

Misit ab antiquis prisca Damascus agris, 
Terruit et densas pavido cum rege cohortes, 

Aere dum vacuo buccina«clara sonat, 
Cornea pulvereum dum verberat ungula campuni, 

Cuirus arenosam dum quaitit aotus humma. 
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Auditurque hinnitos equonim ad bella raentdmy 
£t strepitus ferri, murmuraque alta viriiin. 

£t tu (qi^od superest miseris) sperare memento, 
Et tua magnanimo pictore vince mala ; 

Nee dubites quandoque frui melioribus annis, 
Atque iterum patrios posse videre lares. 



ELEGIA QUINTA, 

ANNO £TATIS 20* 

IN ADVENTUM VERIS. 

In se perpetuo Tempus revolubile g3rT0 

Jam revocat Zephyros vere tepente novos ; 
Induiturque brevem Tellus reparata juventam, 

Jamque soluta gelu dulce virescit humus. 
Fallor ? an et nobis redeunt in carmina yires, 

Ingeniumque mihi munere veris adest? 
Munere yeris. adest, iterumque yigescit ab illo 

(Quis putet) atque aliquod jam sibi poscit opus. 
Gastalis ante oculos, bifidumque cacumen oberrat, 

Et mihi Pyrisnen somnia nocte ferunt ; 
Concitaque ari^ano fervent mihi pectora motu, 

Et furoii et sonitus me sacer intiis agit. 
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Delius ipsie venit, video Peneide lauro 
Implicitos crines, Delius ipse venit. 
Jam mihi mens liquid! raptatur in ardua oobU, 

Perque vagas nubes corpore liber eo ; 
Perque umbras, perque antra feror penetralia vatum 

£t mihi fana patent interiora De^m ; 
Intuiturque animus toto quid agatur Olympo, 

Nee fugiunt oculos Tartara ceeca meds. 
Quid tarn grande sonat distento spiritus ore? 

Quid parit heec rabies, quid sacer iste furor ? 
Ver mibi, quod dedit ingenium, cantabitur illo ; 

Profuerint isto reddita dona modo. 
Jam Philomela tuos foliis adoperta novellis 

Insti^is modulos, dum silet omne hemud : 
Urbe ego, tu sylv^ simul incipiamus utrique, 

,Et simul adventum veris uterque canat. 
Veris ip rediere vices, celebremus honores' 

Veris, et hoc subeat Musa perennis opus. 
Jam sol iEthiopas fugiens Tithoniaque arva, 

Flectit ad Arctoas aurea lora plagas. 
Est breve noctis iter, brevis est mora noctis upacee, 

Horrida cum tenebris Qxulat illa'suis. 
Jamque Lycaonius plaustrum coBle^te Bootes 

Non longll sequitur fessus ut ante vicl ; 
Nunc etiam solitas circum Jovis atria toto 
Excubias agitant sidera rara polo. 
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Nam dolosy et csedes, et vis cum nocte recemt, 

Neye Gigantemn Dii timuere scelus. 
Forte aliquis scopuli recubans in vertice pastor, 

Roscida cmn primo sole rubescit humus, 
Hac, ait, hac cert^ caruisti nocte puelld, 

Phflebe tu&, celeres quee retineret equos. 
Lseta suas repetit sylvas, pharetramque resumit 

Cynthia, Luciferas ut videt alta rotas, 
£t tenues ponens radios gaudere videtur 

Officium fieri tarn breve fratris ope. 
Desere, Phoebus ait, thalamos Aurora seniles, 

Quid juvat effoeto procubuisse toro? 
Te manet (Eolides viridi venator in herba, 

Surge, tuos ignes alius Hymettus habet. 
Flava verecundo dea crimen in ore fiatetur, 

Et matutinos ocius urget equos. 
Exuit invisam Tellus rediriva senectam, 

Et cupit amplexus Phoebe subire tuos; 
Et cupit, et digna est, quid enim formosius illfi.. 

Pandit ut omniferos luxuriosa sinus, 
Atque Arabum ^irat messes, et ab ore yenusto 

Mitia cum Paphiis fundit amoma rosis ! 
Ecce coronatur sacro frons ardua luco, 

Cingit ut Ideeam pinea turns Qpim ; 
Et vario madidos intexit ilore capiiks, 

Floribus et visa est posse placene suis. 
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Floribus effusos ut erat redimita capillos 

Tenario placuit diva Sicana Deo, 
Aspice Phoebe tibi faciles hortantur amores, 

Mellitasqae movent flamina vema preces. 
Cinnamed. Ze{^yrus leve plaudit odorifer aid. 

Blanditiasque tibi ferre videntur aves. 
Nee sine dote tuos temeraria queerit amores 

Terra, nee optatos poscit egena toros. 
Alma salutiferum medicos tibi gramen in usus 

Prsebet, et hinc titulos adjuvat ipsa taos. 
Qu6d si te pretimily si te fulgentia tangent 

Munera, (muneribus seepe coemptus Amor) 
Ilia tibi dstentat qu&scunque sub cequore va8to, 

Et superinjectis montibus abdit opes. 
Ah quoties cum tu clivoso fessus Olympo 

In vespertinas preecipitaris aquas, 
Cur te, inquit, cursu langdentem Phoebe diumo 

Hesperiis recipit Ceerula mater aquis? 
Quid tibi cum Tethy I Quid cum Tartesside lymph^, 

Dia quid immundo perluis ora salo ? 
Frigora Phcebe me& melius captabis in umbri, 

Hue ades, ardentes imbue rore comas. 
Mollior egelidd. veniet tibi somnusHn berb&, 

Hue ades, et gremio lumina pone meo. 
Qaaque jaces circum mulcebit lene susurrans 

Aura per humentes corpora fusa rosas. 
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Nec me (crede mihi) terrent Semelleia fkta, 

Nee Phaetonteo fiimidus axis equo ; 
Cum tu PhoBbe tuo sapientius uteris igni, 

Hue ades, et gremio lumina pone meo. 
Sic Tellus lasciva suos suspirat amores ; 

Mains in exemplum c«etera turba ruunt. 
Nunc etenim toto currit va^s orbe Cupido, 

Languentesque fovet solis ab igne faces. 
Insonuere novis lethalia cornua nervis, 

Triste micant ferro tela corusca novo. 
Jamque vel invictam tentat superasse Dianam, 

Queeque sedet sacro Vesta pudica foca 
Ipsa senescentem reparat Venus annua formam, 

Atque iterum tepido creditur orta man. 
Mannoreas juvenes clamant Hymeneee per urbes, 

Littus io Hymen, et cava saxa sonant. 
Cultior ille venit tunic&que decentior apt&, 

Puniceum redolet vestis odora crocum. 
Egrediturque frequens ad amoeni gaudia veris 
- Virgineos auro cincta puella smus. 
Votum est cuique suum, votum est tamen omnibiis 
unum, 

Ut sibi quem cupiat, det Cytherea vinim. 
Nunc quoque septen^ modulatur anindine pastor, 

Et sua quse jungat carmina Phyllis habet, 
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Navita noctumo placat sua sidqra cantu, 

Delphinasque leves ad vada summa vocat. 
Jupiter ipse alto cum conjuge ludit Olympo, 

Conyocat et famulos ad sua festa Deos. 
Nunc etiam Satyri cum sera cre^puscula surgunt, 

Pervolitant celeri florea rura choro, 
Sylvanusque su& cyparissi fronde revinctus, 

Semicaperque Deus, semideusque caper. 
Quseque sub arboribus Dryades latuere vetustis 

Per juga^ per solos expatiantur agros. 
Per sata luxuriat fruticetaque Msenalius Pan, 

Vix Cybele mater, vix sibi tuta Ceres ; 
Atque aliquam cupidus preedatur Oreada Faunus; 

Consulit in trepidos dum sibi nympha pedes; 
Jamque lately latitansque cut>it male tecta videri, 

.£t fugit, et fugiens pervelit ipsa capi. 
Dii quoque non dubitant coelo pr«eponere sylvas, 

£t sua quisque sibi numina lucus habet, 
£t sua quisque diu sibi numina lucus habeto, 

Nee V08 arborea dii precor ite domo. 
Te referant miseris te Jupiter aurea terris 

Seecla, quid ad nimbos aspera tela redis? 
Tu saltem lent^ rapidos age Phoebe jugales 

Qu^ potes, et sensim tempora veris eant ; 
Brumaque productas tard^ ferat hispida noctes, 

Ingraat et nostro serior umbra polo. 
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ELEGIA SEXTA. 

AD 

CAROLUM DEODATUM. 

RURI COMMORiCNTEM, 

QUI CUM lOIBUS DSCBMB. aCRIPSISSET, BT SUA CARWINA XXCITSARt 
rOSTULASSET SI SOLITO MINU« ESSSNT BONA, QUOD IMTBR LAUTf- 
TIA8 QUIBUS BRAT AB AMICIS BXCBPTVS, HAUD SATIS FELICEX 
OPERAM MUSIS DARB SB POSSE APFfRMABAT, HOC HABDir BKSrOR- 
SUM. 

MiTTo tibi sanam non pleno ventre salutem. 

Qua tu distento fort^ carere potes. 
At tua quid nostram prolectat Musa camceoaiiiy 

Nee ginit optatas posse sequi tenebras ? 
Cannine scire velis qukm te redamemque coiamque, 

Crede mihi vix hoc carmine scire queas. 
Nam neque noster amor modulis includitur arctis, 

Nee venit ad claudos integer ipse pedes. 
Qu^ bene solennes epulas, hilaremque Decembrim, 

Festaque ccelifugam qu«e coiuere Deum, 
Deliciasque refers, hybemi gaudia ruris, 

Haustaque per tepidos Qallica musta focos ! 
Quid quereris refugam vino dapibusque poesin ? 

Carmen amat Bacchum, carmina Bacchus amat. 
Nee puduit Phoebum virides gestasse corymbos, 

Atque hederam lauro prseposuisse suse. 
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SsepiuB Aoniis ckmayit coUbius £u(B 
Mista Thyoneo turba novena choro. 
Naso Corallffiis mala cannina misit ab agris : 

Non illic epulee, non sata yitis erat. 
Quid nisi vina, rosasque racemiferamque Lyaiim 

Cantavit brevibus Tela Musa modis ? 
Pindaricosque inflat numeros Teumesias Euan, 
Et redolet sumptum pagina queeque merum ; 
Dum gravis everso cumis crepat axe supinus, 

Et volat Eleo pulyere fuscus eques. 
Quadrimoque madens Lyricen Romanos laccho 
Bulce canit Glyceran, flavicomamque Chloen. 
Jam quoque lauta tibi generoso mensa paratu 

Mentis alit vires, ingeniumque fovet. 
Massica foecundam despumant pocula venam, 

Fundis et ex ipso condita metra cado. 
Addimus his artes, fusumque per intima Phcebum 

Corda, favent uni Bacchus, Apollo, Ceres. 
Scilicet ^aud mirum tarn dulcia carmina per te 

Numine composito tres peperisse Deos. 
Nunc quoque Thressa tibi ceelato barbitos auro 

lasonat argutsL moUiter icta manu ; 
Auditurque chelys suspensa tapetia circum, 
Virgineos tremuli quae regat arte pedes. 
Ula tuas sal^m teneant spectacula Musas, 
£t revocent, quantum crapula pelUt iners. 
▼ou HI. 10 



146 POBMATA. 



Crede mihi dum psallitelnir; camitaatque pl^ctmm 

Implet odoratos festa chorea tbolos^ 
Percipids taciturn per pectora serpere Phoebum, 

Quale repentinvs peimeat 088a cal6r> • 
Perque puellarea oculos digitumque sonantem 

Irruet in totos lapsa Tfaaiia sinus. 
Namque Elegia Ibvis multorum cura Deorum est, 

Et vocaf ad numeros quendibet ilia suos; 
Liber adest, elegis, Eratoque; Ceresque, Venusque, 

Et cum purpureft matre tenellus Amor, 
Talibus inde licent conviria larga poetis^ 

Seepius et vetai commaduisse mero. 
At qui bella refert, et adulto sub Jove caelum, 

Heroasque pios^ semideosque duces, 
Et nunc sancta canit superum consulta deorum. 

Nunc latrata fero regna profunda cane, 
Ille quidem parc^ Samii>pro more magistri 

Vivat, et innocu09 prcebeat herba cibos ; 
Stet prope fagineo peUucidk lympha catillo, 

Sobriaque ^ puro pocula fonte bibat. 
Additur huic scelerisque vacant, et casta juventus, 

Et rigidi mores^ et sane labe manus; 
Qualis veste nitens 8acr&, et lustralibus undts. 

Surgis ad hifensos' augur iture Deos. 
Hoc ritu vixisiSie ferunt post rapta sagaioem 

liumina Tiresian, Ogygiumque Lmoui 
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£t lare devoto profugum Calchanta, senemque 

Orpheon edomitis sola per antra fs^s ; 
Sic dapis exiguus^ sic rivi potor Homerus 
Dulichium vexit per freta longa viruin. 
£t per moQStrificam.Peiseiee Phoebados aulam^ 

Et vada foemineis insidiosa sonify 
Perque tuas rex ime domoa, ubi sanguine nigro 

Dicitur umbrarum detioUisse ^eges. 
Diis etenim aacer est vate9,.div:iiinque sacerdos, 

Spirat et occultum pectus,^ et ora Jovem. 
At tu siquid- ag£tm scitabere (si mod6 saltern 
• Esse putas tanti ooA^ere siquid agam) 
Paciferum oaniinus coeleeti semine regefai, 
Faustaque sacratis s^^ula pacta libris, 
Vagitumque Dei, et stabulantem paupere tecto 

Qui suprema sub cum patre r^a colit, 
Stelliparumquepolum, modulantesque esthere tunnas> 

Et subit6 elisos ad. sua fapa Decs. 
Do^a quidem de£mus Ghnsti natalibus ilia. 

Ilia sub auroram lux mihi prima tulit. 
Te 'quoque. pressa ioanent patriis meditata. cicatis» 
Tu mibiy ouiiiecitem» judicis instar eri^. 
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ELEOIA SEPTIMA, 

ANNO XTATI8 19- 

NoNDuif blanda tuas leges AmathuBia ndraniy 

Et Paphio vacuum pectus ab igne fiiit, 
Sspe cupidineas, puerilia tela, sagittas, 

ft 

Atque tuum sprevi maxime numen Amor. 
Tu puer imbelles dixi transfige columbas, 

Conveniunt tenero moUia bella duci. 
Aut de passeribus tumidos age, panre, triumphos, 

Heec sunt militiee digna trophsBa tuee. 
In genus humanum quid inania dirig^s anna? 

Non, valet in fortes ista pharetra viros. 
Non tulithoc Cyprius, (neque enim Deusullus ad i^as 

Promptior) et duplici jam ferus igne calet. 
Ver erat, et summee radians per culmina villee 

Attulerat primam lux tibi Maie diem : 
At mihi adhuc refugam queerebant lumina noctem. 

Nee matutinum sustinuere jubar. 
Astat Amor lecto, pictis amor impiger tjisy 

Prodidit astantem mota pharetra Deum : 
Prodidit et facies, et dulce minantis ooelliy 

Et quicquid puero dignum et Amore fuit. 
Talis in sBtemo juvenis Sigeius Olympo 

Miscet amatori pocula plena Jovi ; 
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Aut qui formosas pellexit ad oacula nymphas 

lliiodamanteeus Naiade raptus Hylas. 
Addideratque iras, sed et has decuisse putares, 

Addideratque truces^ nee sine felie minas. 
£t miser exemplo sapuisses tutiiiSy inqait, 

Nanc mea quid possit dextera testis ens. 
Inter et expertos vires numerabere nostras, 

£t faciam vero per tua damna fidem. 
Ipse ego si nescis strato Pythone superbmn 

Edomui PhoBbum, cessit et ille mihi ; 
Et quoties meminit Peneidos, ipse fjEitetur 

Certiils et graviiis tela nocere mea. 
Me nequit adductum curvare peritiiis arcom. 
Qui post terga solet vincere Parthus eques: 
Cydoniusque niihi cedit venator, et ille 
Inscius uxori qui necis author erat. 
Est etiam nobis ingens quoque victus Orion, 

Herculeeeque manus, Herculeusque comes. 
Jupiter ipse licet sua fulmina torqueat in me, 

Hserebunt lateri spicula nostra Jovis. 
Cetera quae dubitas meliiis mea tela docebunt, 

Et tua non leviter corda petenda mihi. 
Nee te stulte tuee poterunt defendere Mussb, 

Nee tibi Phcebeeus porriget anguis opem. 
Dixit, et aurato quatiens mucrone sagittam, 
Evolat in tepidos Cypridos ille sinus. 
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At mihi risuro tonuit fems ore mibaci, 

£t mihi de puero non metiH ullus erat. 
£t mod6 qui. nostri spatiantur in utbe Quilites^^ 

£t inod6 villarum proxima rura plaoettt. 
Turba freqUens^ facieque simiUima ttttba d^Tum 

Splendida per medias itquc vedltqtie vias. 
Auctaque luce dies gemino fulgore teorascat, 

. Fallor? an et radios hinc quoque Pho^bU^ habet. 
Hsec ego non fugi spectacula grata severuB^ 

Impetus et qu6 me fert juvenilfs, agor. 
Lumina luminibns mal^ providus obvia misi. 

Neve oculos potui continuisse ntcfos. ' 
Unam fort^ aliis supereminuisse notabam, 

Principium nostri lux etdt ilia maU. 
Sic Venus optaret mortalibtis ipsa videriy 

Sic regina De^m conspicienda fuit. 
Hanc memdr objecit nobis malus ille Cupido^ 

Solus et hos liObis'texuit ant^ dolod. 
Nee procul ipse vafer latuit, multoeque sagittee, 

£t facis k tergo grande pependit onus. 
Nee nioray nunc ciliis heesit, nunc virginis ori^ 

Insilit hiiic'labiis, insidet inde genis: 
£t quascunque agilis partes jaculator oberrat, 

Hei mihi^ mille locis pectus inerme ferit. 
Protmus insoliti subierunt corda furores, 

Uror amans intiisy flammaque totus eram. 
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Interea misero quee jam mihi sola placebat, 

Ablata est oculk noa.reditura meis. 
Ast ego progredior tacit^ querebandus, et excors^ 

Et dubius Yolui sspe referre pedem« 
FindoFy et heac remaneti #equitiir pars altera votamy 

Raptaqae tarn Bid>it6<gaudiajflererjuTat« 
Sic dolet amisauxa proles Junouia coBluiDy 

Inter I^mniaces preecipitata focos. 
Talis et abreptufn solemn respexit^ ad. Orciim 

Vectus ab. attomtis. AmpUturawt fquia. 
Quid faciam infeHx, et h»txL iHiptiis? ampres 
Nee licetiBceptos ponereytiifive^equi. , 
O utinam speetane semel mihi detur am^tos 

VultuSy et corkm tristia verba loqui; 
Forsitan et duro non est adamante creata. 
Forte nee ad nostras surdeat ilia preces. 
Crede mihi nullus sic infaliciter iirsit) 

Ponar in exemplo. primus .et unus ego. 
Farce precor teneri ciunflis.Deus^es amoris^ 

Pugnent officio, nectua. fac^ tup*. 
Jam tuus O eert^ est. mihi fonfudabilis arcus^ 

Nate dell, jaculis .nee (miftu^ Jgu^i poteijis • 
Et tua fumabunt nostris altarjia.dxnu^. 

Solus, et in superis.tu mihi.sijmmus eris. 
Deme meos tandem, . xextm nee dm^ furores, 
Nescio cur, miser est^iuaviter omnis amans : 
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Tu modo da faeilis, posthflec mea siqua futura est, 
Cuspis amaturos figat ut una duos. 

HiEC ego mente olim Inv&y studioque supino 

NequiticB posui vana tropheea mete. 
Scilicet abreptum sic me malus impiilit error, 

Indocilisque eetas prava magistra jfiiit. 
Donee Socraticos umbrosa Academia riyos 

Prcebuit, admissum dedocuitque jugum. 
Protinus extinctis ex illo tempore flammis, 

Cincta rigent multo pectora nostra gelu, 
Unde suis frigus metuitpuer ipse sagittis, 

£t Diomed^am vim timet ipsa Venus. 



IN PRODITION£M BOMBARDICAM. 

Cur simul in regem nuper satrapasque Britannos 

Ausus es infandum perfide Fauxe nefas, 
Pallor ? an et mitis voluisti ex parte videri, 

Et pensare mM cam pietate scelus ? 
Scilicet hos alti missunis ad atria coeli, 

Sulphureo curru flammivolisque rotis. 
Qualiter ille feris caput inviolabile Parcis 

Liquit lordanios turbine jraptus agros. 



I 
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IN EANOEM. 

t 

SicciN^'tentasti coelo don&sse lacobum 

QiuB septongemino Bellua monte lates? 
Ni meliora taum poterit dare munera numen. 

Farce precor donis insidiosa tuis: 
IDe quidem sine te consortia serus adivit 

Astra, nee inferni pulveris usus ope. * 
Sic potiilks fcedos in caelum pelle cucuUos, 

Et quot habet brutos Roma profana Deos, 
Namqne hac aut alii nisi quemque adjuveris arte^ 

C^ede mihi coeli viz bene scandet iter. 
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PuBrOATOREM animcB derisit lacobus ignem, 

£t sine quo superiim non adeunda domus. 
Frenduit hoc trinft monstrum Latiale coronft, 

Moyit et horrificum comua dena minax. 
£t nee inultus ait temnes mea sacra Britanne, 

Supplicium spreta relligione dabis* 
£t si stelligeras unquam penetraveris arces, 

Non nisi per flammas ttiste patebit iter. 
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O qu&m funesto cecinisti proxima yero, 
' Verbaque pondeiibui vik caritura auis ! 
Nam prope Tartareo sublime rotatus ab igni 
Ibat ad sthereas umbcapcnutaplagaij^. 
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QuEM mod6 Roma suit devoverat impia diris, 
£t Styge dainnirat Teenarioque sinu, 

Hunc vice mutat& jam tollere gestit ad astra, 
£t cupit ad superos evehere usque Deos. 



IN INVENTOREM BpMBARDJSL 

Iapetionidem laudavit ceeca vetustas, - 
Qui tulit eetheream solis ab axe facem : 

At mihi major erit^ qui lurida creditur anoa, 
Et trifidum fulmen surrjpoisse Jovi. 



AD 

LEONORAM ROMOE CANENTEM. 

Anoelvs unicuique Bttus (sic C]:edite gentea) 
Obtigit tttbeteia ales ab ordinibus. 
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Quid mirum? Leoii<n«il tlKii gloria major. 

Nam tua pisBsenteiByox.8oaatlpfa.Deum. 
Ant Deus, aut vaeui cest^ mens tegtiacfldii 

Per tua secret6 guttura^fi6cpit!ageii&; 
Serpit agens, facilisque dooet xaoiitalia cooda 

Sensim immortaK assuesc^re posse- soao... 
Qu6d si cuncta quidem Deus-est, percundaquei&sus^ 

In te unH loquitur, ceetera mutus habd. 



AD EANDEM. 



Altera Torquatum cepit' Leonora poetaoii 

Cujus ab insano cessit amore fureos* 
Ah miser ille tuo quanto feliciiis eevo 

Perditus, et- propter te Leonora fo?et ! 
£t te Pieri^ seiisisset vooe canentem. 

Anrea matdmss fila movere iyrse, 
Quamyis Diieeeo torsisset lumma Pentheo 

Saevior, aiit tbtus desipttisset tners, 
Tu tamen erraittes ee&ak yevttgine sensiis 

Voce eadem poteras eomposiHSfle toA ; 
£t potevaB'Qogro spinuis «ub cordeqnielem 

Flexanimo cantu restituisse sibi. 
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AD EANDEM. 

CmiDULA quid liquidam Sirena Neapoli jactas, 

Claraque Parthenopes fana Acheloiados, 
Littoreamque tuft defiinctam Naiada ripft 

Corpore Chaicidico sacra dedisse rogo ? 
nia quidem viyitque^ et amcenft Tibridis undA 

Mutavit rauci munnura' Pausilipi. 
lUic Romulidiim studiis omata secuudis, 

Atque homilies cantu detinet atque Deos. 



APOLOGUS DE RUSTICO ET HERO. 
Rustic us ex malo sapidissima poma quotannis 

Legit, et urbano lecta dedit Domino : 
Hinc incredibili fiructiis dulcedine captus 

Malum ipsam in proprias transtulit areolas. 
Hactenus ilia ferax, sed longo debilis aeyo, , 

Mota solo assueto, proteniis aret inen. 
Quod tandem ut patuit Domino, spe lusus inani, 

Pamnavit celeres in sua damna manus. 
Atque aity heu quantb satius fuit ilia Coloni 

(Parya licet) grato dona tulisse animo ! 
Possem ego avaritiam fireenare, gulamque voracem : 

Nunc periere mihi et foetus et ipse parens* 

ELEGIARUM FINIS. 



SYliVARUM LIBRA. 



AKKO XTATIS 16. ' 

t 

IK 

OBITUM PROCANCELLARIl MEDICI. 

Par^re fati discite le^bus, 
Manusque Parcee jam date sapplice», 
Qui pendulum telluris orbem 
lapeti colitis nepotes. 

Vos si relicto mors vaga Tee&aro 
Semel yoc&rit flebilis, heu mom 
Tentantur incassikm dolique ; 

Per tenebras Stygis ire certum est. 

Si destinatam pellere dextera 
Mortem valeret> non ferus Hercules . 
Nessi venenatus cruore 
iEmathi& jacuisset Oetft. 



j 
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Albionum tenuit, jamque inviolabile foedas 
Sceptra Caledoniis conjunxerat Anglica Scotis : 
Pacificusque novo felix dhresque sedebat 
In solioy occultique doli Becunis et hostis; 
Cum ferus ignifluo reg^ans Acheronte tyrannas, 
Eumenidum pater, oethereo vagus exul Olympo^ 
Forte per immensum terrarum erraverat orbem^ 
Dinumerans Bceleris socios, yemasque fideles, 
Participes regui post funera moesta futuros ; 
Hie tempestates medio ciet aere diras, 
Illic unanimes odium strait inter amicos, 
Armat et invictas in mutua viscera gentes ; 
Regnaque olivifera vertit florentia pace, 
Et quoscunque videt puree viitntis amantes, 
Hos cupit adjicere imperio, fraudumque magister 
Tentat inaccessum sceleri corrampere pectus, 
Insidiasque locat tacitas, cassesque latentes 
Tendit, ut incautos rapiat, seu Caspia Tigris 
Insequitur trepidam deserta per avia preedam 
Nocte sub illuni, et somno nictantibus astris. 
Talibus infestat populos Summanus et urbes 
Cinctus cfleruleoe fumanti turbine flammae. 
Jamque fluentisonis albentia rupibus arva 
Apparent, et terra Deo dilecta marino, 
Cni nomen dederat quondam Neptunia proles, 
Amphitryoniaden qui non dubitavit atrocem 
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iBquore tranato furiali poscere bello, 
Ante expugnatae crudelia seecula Trojse. 

At simul banc opibusque et fest& pace beatam 
Aspicity et pingues donis Cerealibus agros, 
Quodque magis doluit, yenerantem numina veri 
Sancta Dei populum, tandem suspiria rupit 
Tartareos ig^es et luridum olentia sulpbur; 
Qualia Trinacria trux ati Jove clausus in iEltna . 
Efflat tabifico monstrosus ob ore Tiphoeu8. 
Ignescunt oculi, stridetque adamantinus ordo 
Dentis, ut armorum fragor, ictaque cuspide cuspis. 
Atque pererrato solum hoc lacrymabile mundo 
Inveni, dixit, gens heec mihi sola rebeliis, 
Contemtrixque jugi, nostraque potentior arte. 
Ilia tamen, mea si quicquam tentamina possunt> 
Non feret hoc impune diu, non ibit inulta. 
Hactenus ; et piceis liquido natat aere p^nnis ; 
Quk volat, adversi preecursant agmine venti, 
Densantur nubes, et crebra tpnitrua fulgent. 

Jamque pruinosas velox superaverat Alpes, 
Et tenet Ausonise fines, k parte sinistra 
Nimbifer Appenninus erat, priscique Sabini, 
Dextra veneficiis infamis Hetruria, nee non 
Te furtiya Tibris Thetidi yidet oscula dantem ; 
Hinc Mayortigense consistit in arce Quitini. 
Reddideraut dubiam jam sera crepuscula lucero, 

▼ouxn, 11 
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Cum circumgreditur totam Tricoronifer urbem, 
Panificosque D^s portat, scapulisque virorum 
Evehitur, praeeuht subinisso poplite reges, 
Et mendicantum series longissima fratrum ; 
Cereaque in manibus gestant funalia cseci, 
Cimmeriis nati in tienebris, vitamque trahentes. 
Templa dein multis subeiiht lucentia teedis 
(Vesper erat sacer iste Petro)-fremitiisque canentum 
Seepe tholo^ implet vacuos, et inane locorum. 
Qualiter exUlulat Bromius, Broiniique catervai 
Orgia cantantes in Eehionio Aracyntho, 
Dum tremit attonitus vitreis Asdpus in undis, 
Et procul ipse cavi responsat'nipe Cithceron. 

His igittir tahdem solenni more p^ractisy 
Nox senis ampi^xds' Erebi tacitutda reliquit, 
Prsecipitesque impellit equos stimulante flagello, 
Captum oculi? Typhlonta, Melancheetemque ferooem, 
Atque Acberoiitfieo piogiifttain patre Siopen 
Torpidam, et Uirsutid'hoiteiitka Phrica capillis. 
Interea regum domitaty Phl^getontius he^res 
Ingreditur thalamos (neqtid &diti secretus adulter 
Producit steriles moUi sine pdUce libctes) 
At vix compCditOB somtias daudebat ocdlos^ 
Cum niger umbraruM ddminu^i rectorque silehtumy 
Preedatorque honlinuin fals&'sub imagine tectus . 
Astitit, asftumptis micuenint tempora paiiis^ 
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Barba sinus promissa tegit, cineracea longo 
Syrmate veirit humum vestis, pendetqtte cucuUus 
Vertice de raso^ et ne quicquam desit ad artes^ 
Cannabeo lumbos cbnstrixit fune salaces, 
Tarda fenestratis figens vestigia calceis. 
Talis, uti fama est, vastd, Franciscus eremo 
Tetra yagabatur solus per lustra ferarum, 
Sylvestrique tulit genti pia verba salutis 
Impiusy atque lupos domuit, Lybicosque leones. 

Subdolus at tali Serpens velatus amictu 
Solyit in has fallax ora execrantia voces ; 
Dermis nate ? Etiamne tuos sopor opprimit artus ? 
Immemor O fidei, pecommque oblite tuorum 1 
Dum cathedram venerande tuam, diademaque triplex 
Ridet Hyperboreo gens barbara nata sub axe, 
Dumque pharetrati spemunt tua jura Britanni : 
Surge, age, surge piger, Latins quern Caesar adorat, 
Cui reserata patet convexi janua coeli, 
Turgentes animos, et fastus frange procaces, 
Sacrilegique sciant, tua quid maledicto possit, 
Et quid Apostolicse possit custodia clavis ; 
Et memor Hesperiee disjectam ulciscere classem, 
Mersaque Iberorum lato vexilla profundo, 
Sanctorumque cruci tot corpora fix^ probrosee, . 
Thermodoontea nuper regnante puella. 
At tu si tenero mavis torpescere lecto, 
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Crescentesque negas hosti contundere vires/ 
Tyrrhenum implebit numeroso milite pontum, 
Signaque Aventino ponet fulgentia colie : 
RelHquias veterum franget, flammisque cremabit, 
Sacraque calcabit pedibus tua colla profanis, 
Cuju8 gaudebant soleis dare basia reges. 
Nee tamen hunc beilis et aperto Marte lacesses, 
Irritus ille labor, tu calUdus utere fraude, - 
Queelibet heereticis disponere retia fas est; 
Jamque ad consilium extremis rex magnus ab oris 
Patricios vocat, et procerum de stirpe creatos, 
Grandeevosque patres trabeft, canisque verendos; 
Hos tu membratim poteris conspergere in auras, 
Atque dare in cineres, nitrati pulveris igne 
iEdibus injecto, qua convenere, sub imis. . 
Protinus ipse igitur quoscunque habet Anglia fidos 
Propositi, factique mone, quisqu&mne tuorum 
Audebit summi non jussa facessere Papee ? 
Perculsosque metu subito, cas{ique stupentes 
Invadat yel Gallus atrox, vel seevus Iberus. 
Seecula sic illic tandem Mariana redibunt, 
Tuque in belligeros iterum dominaberis Anglos. 
Et nequid timeas, divos divasque secundas 
Accipe, quotque tuis celebrantur numina fastis. 
Dixit et adscitos ponens malefidus amictus 
J'ugit ad infandam, return illeetabile^ Lethcffi. 
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Jam rosea Eoas pandens Tithonia.portas 
Vestit inauratas redeunti Itimine terras; 
Moestaque adhuc nigri deplorans fune.ra nati 
Irrigat ambrosiis montana caeumina guUis ; 
Cum somnos pepulit stellatee janitor aulee, • 
Noctumos visus, et-somnia grata revolvenis. 

Est locus eetem^ septus caligine noctis, 
Vasta rumosi quondam fundamma tecti, 
Nunc torvi spelunca Phoni, Prodoteeque bilinguis^ 
Effera quos uno peperit Discordia partu. 
HIg inter ceementa jacent preeruptaque saxa, 
Ossa inhumata viriimy et trajecta cadavera feno; 
Hie Dolus intortis semper sedet ater ocellis, 
Jurgiaque^ et stimulis armata Calumnia fauces, 
£t Furor, atque vise moriendi mille videntur, 
Et Timor, exanguisque locum circumvolat Horror, 
Perpetuoque leves per muta silentia Manes 
Exululant, tellus et sanguine conscia stagnat. 
Ipsi etiam pavidi latitant penetralibus antri 
Et Phonos, et Prodotes, nuUoque sequente per antrum, 
Antrum horrens, scopulosum, atrum feralibus umbris 
Diffugiunt sontes, et retr6 lumina vortunt, 
Hos pugiles Romee per seecula longe fideles 
Evocat antistes Babylonius, atque ita fatur. 
Finibus occiduis circtimfusum incolit eequor 
Gens exosa mihiy prudens natura negavit 
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Indignam penitus nostro conjangere mundo : 
Illuc, sic jubeo, celeri pontendite gressu, 
Tartareoque leves difflentur pulvere in auras 
£t rex et pariter satrapee^ scelerata piopago, 
£t quotquot fidei caluere cupidine vers 
Consilii sooioB adhibete, operisque miiiistcos. 
Finierat, rigid! Gupid^ paruere:gemelli. 

Interea loagD flectens curvamine coelus 
Despicit Gethere& domintis qui fulgurat arce, 
'Vanaque perversse ridet conamiua turbee, 
Atque sui cansam populi volet ipse tueri. 

Esse, ferunt spaitium, qu^ distat ab Aside terra 
Fertilis Europe, et spectat Mareotidas undas ; 
Hie turris posita est Titanidos- ardua Famse 
^rea, lata, sonans, rutilis vicinior astris 
Qu^ supenmpositum vel Athos vel Pelion Ossee. 
Mille fores aditusque patent^ totidemque fenestree, 
Amplaqiie per tenues translucent atria muros : 
Excitat hie variosplebs agglomerata susurros; 
Qualiter instrepifsuit circum mulctralia bombis 
Agmina muscarum, aut texto per ovilia junco, 
Dum Canis'eMtivum cceli petit ardua culmen. 
Ipsa quidem sutnmi sedet ultrix matris in arce> 
Auribus innumeris dnctum caput emin^ olli^ 
Queis sonitum exiguttm< tiuhft, atque levksima captat 
Murmura^ ab extremid patuli confinilnis orbU.* 
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Nec tot, Axistoride ^rvator ioique juvencse 
IsidoSi imniiti volvebas lumioa vuUu, 
Lumina non unquam tacito mitatitia aomiio> 
Lumina sabjectas late spectaatia terras* 
Istis ilia solet loca luce carentia se&pe 
Perlustrareji.etiain radiaoti Unpervia soli: 
Millenisque loquax auditaqu$ yisaque lioguis 
Cuilibet efifundit temeraria, yeraque meiwlax 
Nunc minuit, niodp coiafictis setmombus ^uget. 
Sed tamen d .nostxo niecuisti cannine laudes 
Fama, bouum. quo i^qu ^liud yeracius ujlom,- 
Nobis digiia cani, n^c te niemoias^e pig^b^t 
Canxiine taip Iqiigo^ g^rya^ scilicet Angjii > • 
Officiis vaga fliya tuis» t;ibi.reddiiEuu$ sesqu^. 
Te. Deus^ ^ten^os i^iotu :qui itein|)efrftt igiie9> 
Folmine preemisi§o aUpquitUf, tei^qtie'timoidnite: 
Fama siles ? an te latet impia Papistarum 
Conjurata cobors in meque meosque Britannos, 
£t noya sceptrigero csedes meditata lacobo ? 
Nee plura, iUa statim sensit mandata Tonantis, 
£t satis ante fugax stndentes induitalas, 
Induit et yariis exilia corpora pjjatoi^ ; ) 
Dextra tubatn gestat Temes^^ ex ?ere gpAoram. 
Nee mora jam pennis cedentes rep^igat auras>- 
Atque parum est cursu celerips ]^yertere nubes^ 
Jam yentos, jam solis equos pQ9t.t^][)^ r<$)iquit : 
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Et primo Angliacas solito de more per urbes 
Ambiguas voces, incertaque murmura spargit, 
Mox arguta dolos, et detestabile vulgat 
Proditionis opus, nee non facta horrida dictu, 
Authoresque addit sceleris, nee garrula ceecis 
Insidiis loca structa silet ; stupuere relatisy 
£t pariter juvenes, pariter tremnere pueUee, 
EfPoBtique senes pariter, tanteeque ruinee 
SensuB ad setatem subito penetraverat omnem. 
Attamen interea populi miserescit ab alto 
iEthereus pater, et crudelibus obstitit ausis 
Papicoldm ; capti poenas raptantur ad acres ; 
At pia thura Deo, et grati solvuntur honores ; 
Compita leeta focis genialibus omnia fumant ; 
Turba choros juyenilis agit : Quintoque Novembris 
Nulla dies toto occurrit celebratior anno. 



AMNO £TATIS 17. 

IN OBITUM PR^SULIS ELIENSIS. 

Adhuc madentes rore squalebant genee, 

Et sicca nondum lumina 
Adhuc liquentis imbre turgebant salis, 

QUem nuper efiudi pius, 
Dum.moBsta charo justa persolvi rogo 

Wintoniensi» Preesulis. 
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Cum centtlinguis Fama (proh semper mali 

Cladisque vera nuntia) 
Sp£Q]g;it per urbes divitis Britanniee, 

Populosque Neptuno satos, 
Cessisse morti, et ferreis sororibus 

Te generis humani decus, 
Qai rex sacrorum illft fuisti in insulft 

Quee nomen Ang^illee tenet. 
Tmic inquietum pectus ir& protinus 

Ebulliebat fervid^, 
Tumulis potentem seepe devovens deam : 

Nee vota Naso in Ibida 
Concepit alto diriora pectore, 

Graiusque vates parcius 
Turpem Lycambis execratas est dolum, 

Sponsamque Neobolen suam. 
At ecce diras ipse dum fundo graves, 

£t imprecor neci necem, 
Audisse tales videor attonitus' sonos 

Leni, sub aur&, flamine : 
CflBcos furores pone, pone vitream 

Bilemque et irritas rainas, 
Quid temer^ violas non nocenda numina, 

Subitoque ad iras percita ? 
Non est, ut arbitraris elusus miser, 

Mors atra Noctis filia, 



I 

I 
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£reb6Ye patre creta, sive Erinnye, 

Vastove nata sub Chao : 
Ast ilia cobIo missa stellato, Dei 

Messes ubique coUi^t; 
Animasque mole earned reconditas 

In lucem et auras evocat ; 
Ut cum fugaces excitant Hotee diem 

Themidos Jovisque filiee ; 
Et sempitemi ducit ad vultas patris ; 

At justa raptat impios 
Sub regna furvi luctuosa Tartaric 

Sedesque subterraneas. 
Hanc ut vocantem leetus audivi, cito 

FoBdum reliqui carcerem, 
Volatilesque faustus inter milites 
' Ad astra sublimis feror : 
Vates ut olim raptus ad co^um senex 

Auriga currus ignei. 
Non me Bootis temiere lucidi 

Sarraca tarda frigore^ aut 
Formidolosi Scorpionis br^chia^ 

Non ensis Orion tuus. ^ 

Preetervolavi fulgidi solis globum, . 

Long6que sub pedibus deam 
Vidi triformem, dum coercebat suos 

Freenis dracones aureis. 
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Erraticprum sidenim per ordines, 

Per lacteas vehor plagas, 
Velocitatem s8Bpe miratus novam, 

Donee nitentes ad fores 
Ventum est Olympi, et regiam crystallinam, et 

Stratum smaragdis atrium« 
Sed hie tacebo, nam quis effari queat 

Orimidus humano patre 
Amoenitates illius loci 1 mibi 

Sat est in aetemum irui. ^ 



NATURAM NON PATI SENIUM. 

Heu qukm perpetuis erroribus acta fatiscit 

Avia mens bominum, tenebrisque immersa profundis 

Oedipodioniam volvit sub pectore noctem ! 

Quae v^ana suis metiri facta deorum 

Audet, et incisas leges adamante perenni 

Assimilare suis, nulloque solubiie sseclo 

Consilium fati perituris^alligat boris. 

Erg6ne marcescet sulcantibus obsits^ rugisi 
Natune facies, et i^rum publica mater* 
Omniparum contracta uterum sterilescet ab sevo ? 
Et se fassa s^em mal^ oertis passibus ibit 
Sidereum tremebunda caput? num tetra vetustasC 
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Annorumque seteraa fames, squalorque situsque 
Sidera vexabunt ? an et insatiabile Tempus 
Esuriet Coelum^ rapietque in viscera patrem ? 
Heu, potuitne suas imprudens Jupiter arces 
Hoc contra munisse nefas> et Temporis isto 
E^emisse malo, gyrosque dedisse peiennes ? 
Ergo erit ut quandoque sono dilapsa tremendo 
Ck)nvezi tabulata ruant, atque obvius ictu 
Stridat uterque polus, super&que ut Olympius aulft 
Decidat, horribilisque r^tectft Gorgone Pallas ; 
Qualis in ^geam proles Junonia Lemnon 
Deturbata sacro cecidit de limine coeli ? 
Tu quo(|ue Phoebe tui casus imilabere nati 
Preecipiti curru, subit&que ferere ruind, 
PronuSy et extincti fuinabit lampade Nereus, 
Et dabit attonito feralia sibila ponto. 
Tunc etiam aerei divulsis sedibus Heemi 
Dissultabit apex, imoque allisa barathro 
Terrebunt Stygium dejecta Ceraunia Ditem, 
In superos quibus usus erat, fraternaque bella. 

At pater omnipotens ftmdatis fortius astris 
Consuluit refum summee, certoque peregit 
Pondere fatorum lances, atque ordine summo 
Singula perpetuum jussit servare tenorem. 
Volvitur hinc lapsu mundi rota prima diurno ; 
Raptat et ambitos soci& vertigine calos. 
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Tardior haud solito Satumus, et acer ut olim 
Fulmineum rutilat cristate casside Mavors. 
Floridus eeterniim Phoebus juvenile coruscat, 
Nee fovet effcetas loca per decliria terras 
Devexo temone Deus ; sed semper aihic& 
Luce potens eadem currit per signa rotarum. 
Surgit odoratis pariter fonnosus al> Indis 
^thereum pecus albenti qui cogit Olympo 
Mane vocans, et serus agens in pascua coeli, 
Temporis et gemino dispertit regna colore. 
Fulget obitque vices alterno Delia cornu, 
CcBruleumq^ue ignem paribus complectitur ulnis. 
Nee variant elementa fidem, solitoque fragore 
Lurida perculsas jaculantur fulmiua rupes. 
Nee per inane furit leviori murmure Corus^ 
Stringit et armiferos aequali horrore Gelonos 
Trux Aquilo, spiratque hyemem, nimbosque volutat. 
Utque solet, Siculi diverberat ima Pelori 
Rex maris, et rauc& circumstrepit eequora conch& 
Oceani Tubicen, nee vastH mole minorem 
^eona ferunt dorso Balearica cete. 
Sed neque Terra tibi scecli vigor ille vetusti 
Priscus abest, servatque suum Narcissus odorem. ' 
Et puer ille suum tenet et puer ille decorem 
Phoebe tnusque et Cypri tuus, nee ditior olim 
Terra datum sceleri celavit montibus aurum 
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Consciay yel sub aquis gemmas. Sicdenique in eevum 
Ibit cunctanim series justissima rerum. 
Donee flamma brbem populabitur ultima^ lat^ 
Circumplexa polos, et vasti culmina coeli ; 
Ingentique rogo flagrabit maehina mundi. 



DE IDEA PLATONICA QUEMADMODUM 
ARISTOTELES INTELLEXIT. 

DiciTE sacronim preesides nemorum deee, 
Tuque O noveni perbeata numiuis 
Memoria mata, queeque in immenso procul 
Antro recuiinbis otiosa JEtemitas, 
Monumenta ser^ans, et ratas leges Jovis, 
Ccelique fastos atque ephemeridas Detlm, 
Qiiis ille primus cujus ex imagine 
Natura solers finxit humanum genus, 
iBtemus, incomiptus, eequjeBvus polo, 
Unusque et universus, exemplar Dei ? 
Haud ille Palladis gemellus innubee 
Interna proles insidet menti Joyis ; 
Sed quamlibet natura sit communior, 
Tamen seorsils extat ad morem unius, 
Et, mira, certo stringitur spatio loci ; 
Seu sempitemus ille siderum comes 
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CobU pererrat ordines decetnplicis, 
Citim^ve terns incolit lunee globum : 
Sive inter animas corpus adituras sedens 
Obliviosas torpet ad Ledies aquas : 
Siye in remot& forte terrarum plaga 
Incedet ingens hominis archetypus gigas, 
£t iis tremendus erigit celsum caput, 
Atlante ouyor poititore siderum. 
Non cui profiindum ceecttas lumen dedit 
Dirceeus augiir vidit hunc alto sinu ; 
Non hunc silenti nocte Pleiones nepos 
Vatum sagaci pceepes ostendit choro ; 
Non hunc sacerdos novit Assyrius, licet 
Longos yetasti commemoret atavos Nini, 
Priscumque Belon, inclytumque Osiridem.. 
Non ille trino gloriosus nomine ' 
Ter magnus Hermes, (ut sit ardani sciens) 
Talem reliquit Isidis cultoribus. 
At tu perenne ruris Academi decus 
(Hsec monstra si tu primus induxit scholis) 
Jam jam poetas urbis exules tuoe 
Revocabisy ips6 Tabulator maximus, 
Aut mstitutor ipse migrabis foras. 
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AD PATREM. 

Nunc mea Pierios'cupiam per pectora fontes 
Irriguas torquere vias, totumque per ora 
Volvere laxatum gemino de vertice rivum ; 
Ut tenues oblita sonos audacibus alis 
Surgat in officium venerandi Musa parentis. 
Hoc utcunque tibi gratum pater optime carmen 
Exiguum meditatur opus, nee novimus ipsi 
Aptiiis k nobis quce possint munera donis 
Respondere tuis, quamvis nee maxima possint 
Respondere tais, nediim ut par gratia donis 
Esse queaty vacuis quee redditur arida verbis. 
Sed tamen hiaec nostros ostendit pagina census, 
Et quod habemus opum chartsL numeravimus istIL, 
Quee mihi sunt nuUee, nisi quas dedit aurea Clio, 
Quas mihi semoto somni.peperere sub antro, 
Et nemoris laureta sacri Parnassides umbrse. 

Nee tu yatis opus divinum despice carmen. 
Quo nihil eethefeos ortus/ et seinina cceli, 
Nil magis humanam commendat origine mentem, 
Sancta Prometheee retinens vestigia flammse. 
Carmen amant superi, tremdbundaque Tartara carmen 
Ima ciere valet, divosque ligare profundos, 
Et triplici duros Manes adamante coercet. 
Carmine sepositi retegunt arcana futuri 
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PhoebadeSy et tremul® pallentes ora Sibylla; 
Carmina sdcrificus sollennes pangit ad aras, 
Aurea seu stemit motantem cornua tauram ; 
Seu cClm fata sagax fumantibus abdita fibris 
Consulit, et tepidia Parcam scrutatur in extis. 
Nos etiam patrium tunc cum repetemus Olympum^ 
iBtemseque morse stabunt immobilis seyi, 
Ibinvus auratia per coeli templa coronis, 
Dulcia suaviloquo sociantes carmina plectro, 
Astra quibus, geminique poli convexa sonabunt. 
Spiritus et rapidos qui circinat igneus orbes, 
Nunc quoque sidereis intercinit ipse choreis 
Jmmortale melos, et inenarrabile carmen; 
Torrida dum rutilus compescit sibila serpens, 
Demissoque ferox gladio mansuescit Orion ; 
Stellarum nee sentit onus Maurusius Atlas, 
Carmina regales epulas omare solebant. 
Cum nondum luxus, vasteaque immensa yorago 
Nota guise, et modico spumabat coena Lyeeo. 
Turn de more sedens festa ad convivia vates 
iEscuIe& intonsos redimitus ab arbore srines, 
Heroumque actus, imitandaque gesta canebat, 
Et chaos, et positi lat^' fundamina mundi, 
Reptantesque deos, et alentes numina glandes, 
£t nondum MtXiSBO qusesitum fulnlen ab antro. 
Denique quid vocis modukunen inane juvabit, 

^L. in. 12 



VerboruiiK>s6iiBuiqiie ^cans^ iiiuMriqiAe'lDqtriniB? 
Silvestres dsmt iite oboros, mm IDiplied cntiwy- 
Qui tenuit flirvioi et qaercubns addidit- BHires* ' 
Carmine, noiiicithaHL, Bimuiladintqae ftin6ta oaiiieiido 
Compulit in laorymas ; Imbet ha^k cannine Ibitdies. 

Nee tu pferge precorsacras contemhere Musii^^ 
Nee vanas inopesque'pata. quaiUiki qne'penh»' 
Munere, mille sonos numeros componis M: aptos, 
Millibus et vocem modulis variare canoram 
Doctufty Ationii meritb sis nominift hseres. 
Nune tibi quid mirum> at me genuisse^etam 
Contigerity charo at tarn prop^ sanguine juncti 
Gognatas artes^ studiumque affine sequamnr? 
Ipse volens Phoebus sa dispertire duobus/ 
Altera dona mihi, dedit altera dona'paienti/ ' 
Dividuumque Deum genitorque puerquctenemus^ 

Tu tamen ut simiiles teneras odisae Csmoeiiai^ 
Non "odisse reor, neque enim^ pat^r, ire jubdbaa 
Qu^ via lata patety qu4 pronior arekilucrT) 
Certaque condendi fnlget spes aurea:nnmmix 
Nee rapis ad leges, mal^ custoditaque gentia 
Jura, nee insubts damnas c hu nm ih ua amesb. 
Sed magis excultam cupiena ditescbreioKileniiy 
Me proeul urbano stiepitu^ secesi^biaridtia: 
Abductum Aoniee JQCunda per otiaiqna 
Pboebeeo. lateri comttem sinifr ixebeatnni* 
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Officium oharitt^oep GQmopiwe.pitFQ^ti^... 
Me poscui)et 9)i^|i^s tuapater Qflsm^ a^ai^u 
Cil^in mihirRomuleaa p^tuit.^cupdia.ling9eP9 
Et Latii Tenei;e&».cft,i]m jQvi&jora.d^ceb&Mit 
Orandia ma^^Giqi^ig. «lata v;oc^^buJa Graiis, 
Addere suasisti. q^p9 j,^t8^ Gallia flpi^^f^., 
£t quam degpieiieri ooyiiA Italu^ oa^^ jipqu^^un 

s 

Fundity barbapiq<^s. U^jtfiluB vQce iqmvlUt^ 
Quaque Patestin|^,l9quU^F myst^riji ¥ates» , , 
Denique quiGqui4,lfabet colunit. $ubJQctaqu^ coelo 
Terra parens, tecreo^fie et oqdip, iBterfliius a^r* . . . 
Quicquid et.unda t^giV^poDptiq^ agitabil^ marmoFy 
Per te nosse. licetj^ pc^^ 1^ si oosse Ubd^it. 
Dimot&que veiut spectaoda S9ieii^ia;^be» . . 
Nndaque cou^iouos.inclij»at adroscu^s^ yultu», 
Ni fogisse yelim, nJL sit Ub&sse onolestuiQ. 

I nuncyi confer oipea quisquis males^us avita& 
Austriaci ga^as, Periianaque regna praeoptas. 
Qute potuit majora pater tribuisse, vel ipse 
Jupiter, excepto, donsLsset ut omnia, coelo ? 
Noa potiora dedit, qu^mvis et tuta fuissent, 
Publica qui juveni commisit lumina nato 
Atque Hyperionios cumis, et frecna diei, 
£t circum undantem radiatd luce tiaram. 
Ergo ego jam doctee pars quamlibet ima catervse 
Victrices hederas inter, laurosque sedebo, 
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Jamque nee obscurus populo miscebor inerti, 
Vitabuntque oculos vestigia nostra profanos. 
Este procul vigiles curse, procul este querelee, 
Inyidieeque acies transverso tortilis hirquo, 
Sffiva nee anguifeios extende calumnia rictus ; 
In me triste nihil foedissima turba potestis. 
Nee vestri sum juris ego ; securaque tutus 
Peetora, vipereo gradiar sublimis ab ictu. 

At tibi, chare pater, postquam'non 6equa merentt 
Posse referre datur, nee dona rependere factis, 
Sit memorftsse satis, repedtaque munera grato 
Percensere animo, fideeque reponere menti. 

£t yos, O nostri, juvenilia cannina, lusus, 
Si modo perpetuos sperare audebitis annos, 
£t domini superedse rogo, lucemque tueri. 
Nee spisso rapient oblivia nigra sub Oreo, 
Forsitan has laudes, deeantatumque parentis 
Nomen, ad exemplum, sero servabitis sevo. 
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PSALM CXIV. 

Ai roT€ fiwvoy evjy tctoy y&oq Zio^ Iwta I 
'£y ^ $€6^ kaoTo't fjJya Kpitav jSao-ZXevev* 

KvfAart etKufxevii piJ^lo^ oS* df imxpeX^x^vi 
*lpoi *IopBdvviq TTOT* dpyvpoeiUa nr/fyriv, 
'£x $ opea tnLaf^fJuSurn direipicta kkoy^orro, 
'Qq xpiot a-tppiyimrreq cvrpcuftep^ h flSXv?* 
BoMTC/KBi d* a/Ml vdo'cu dvaan^pni^av hpfmfat, 
*07a ntapal <r6piyyi if>i\7i vifh fMprtpt &pv€q, 
Tivrfo^* atf^ 6d\ociaxra vtkup <p&yaJ^ kf^oi^a^f 
J^fAart elXvfjUyfj pcStiu i rl ^ &p idTwjtfyJx^^^* 
'Ipo$ lo^dyti ngori dpyvpoetbia tnfppf \ 
Tm^ opca TuapB/iZitny vsapea-ta yiMvito'^e, 
*0( %pm mppiyiwrcq 'vrpoupepS iy dXa^ ; 
Beuorepeti r} $* dp SfJ^^ dyaojuprvia'ar* kphyoUf 
*0m Taped ai^piyyi (jiiX'i^ ivl /Mj^ipi apyeq I 
"ScKi yeua rp'wo'a 9thf [Jt^ydX' IxMnrn'oyra 
Taia 6fiy rpelova* vgaroy a-efiaq 'Io'o-ax/$ao, 
'0( TO %a} 'x aviX£^y vorafM^q %€e [MpfAfSpwraf, 
Kf^nftr^ diyaw terp^^ dve dax^ueco'ai}^* 
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rHILOfOPtaVf AD KlGm QUSHDAM, QVI SUM IGHOTOM BT IHSONTSIS 
IHTBR BIOS FOBTB CAFTI/M IMICXUS DAMMAVBRAT, M 6»a^Ta» 

ropsvifitng HjBC subito hisit. 



Aciy^ oX»( $pc^(xyTa> V9^Ararw i^i xa^ijMr 
P)}($ifl^( eUpiy^AiOy TO ^ t&r€pw ei^t ivia%iqf 

* 

IN EFFIGiei EJUS SCULFTOREM. 
Toy d* cxTvicftrr«y 0^ *iev^9T€i ^tPm 
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AD SALSILLUM POETAM ROMAISTUM 
JEGROTANTEM. 

SCAZONT£&. 

O MusA gressum qutt volens trahis claadum, 
Vulcanioque tarda gaudes incessu, 
Nee sentis illud in loco minus gpratum, 
Qakm ci!mi decentes fiava Beiope suras 

r 

Altemat aureum ante Junonis lectuniy 
Adesdum et heec verbapauca Salsillo 
Refer, Gamcena nostra cui tantum est cordi, 
Quamque ille magnis preetulitimmeritt) ditis. 
Hffic ergo aluihnus ille Londini Milto, 
Diebus hisce -qui suum linquens nidum 
Polique tractum^ (pessimus ubi yentorum^ 
Insanientis impotensque pulmonis 
Fornix anbela sub Jove exercet flabra) 
Venit feraces Itali floli ad glebasy 
Visum superbd. cognitas urbea famft 
Virosque docteeque indolem juventutis, 
Tibi optat idem hie fausta multa Salsille> 
Habitumque fesso corpori penitiis sanum; 
Cui nunc profunda bills infestat renes, 
Pnecordiisque fixa damnosum spiiat. 
Nee id pep^rcit impia qu6d tu Romano 
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Tarn cultus ore Lesbium condis melos. 
O dulce diviim munus, O salus Hebes 
Germany ! 1 uque Phoebe morbomm terror 
Pythone ceeso, sive tu magis Poeaxi 
Libenter audis, hie tuus sacerdos est. 
Querceta' Fauni, vosque rore vinoso 
Colles benigni, mitis Evandri sedes, 
Siquid salubre Tallibus frondet vestris^ 
Levamen oe^o ferte certatim yati. 
Sic ille charis redditus rursiim Musis 
Vicina dulci prata jnulcebit cantu. 
Ipse inter atros emirabitur lucos 
Numa, ubi beatum degit otiiim eeternum^ 
Suam reclivis semper iEgeriam spectans. 
Tumidusque et ipse Tibris hinc delinitus 
Spei favebit annuee colonorum : 
Nee in sepulchris ibit obsessum reges 
Nimiiim sinistro laxus imiens loro : 
Sed freena melius temperabit undarum, 
Adusque curri salsa regna Portumni. 
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MANSUS. 

Joannes Baptista Mansus, Marchio Villensis. vlr in^ 
genii laude^ turn litterarum studio, nee non et bel- 
lica virtute apud Italos clarus in primis est. Ad 
quern Torquati Tassi dialogus extat de Amicitia 
scriptus ; erat enim Tassi amicissimus ; ab quo etiam 
inter Campaniee principes celebratur, in illo poe- 
mate cid titulus Gerusalemne Conquistata^ lib. 20. 

Fra cavalier magnanimi, ^ cortesi 
Risplende il Manso .... 

Is authorem Neapoli commorantem summfi, benevo- 
lentifi. prosecutus est, multaque ei detulit humani- 
tatis officia. Ad hunc itaque hospes ille antequam 
ab ea urbe discederet, ut ne ingratum se ostenderet, 
hoc carmen misit. 

HiEc quoque Manse tuee meditantur carmina laudi 
Pierides, tibi Manse choro notissime Phoebi, 
Quandoquidem ille aliom baud aequo est dignatuls 

» 

honore. 
Post Galli cinereSi et Mecaenatis Hetrusci* 
Tu quoque, si nostrse tantum valet aura Camoense, 
Victrices hederas inter, laurosque sedebis. 
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Te pridem magno felix concordia Tasso 
Junxit^ et eeterais inscripsit nomina chartis* 
Mox tibi dulciloquum non inscia Musa Maiinum 
-Tiadidit/ille tuum dici se gaudet alumniim, 
Dttm>caiut AssyrioB'diviim'poDolitufi amotett^ 
Mollis et AuBoaiaB stupefeoit cahmne nymplms. 
Bie itidem moriens tibi toli debita TSikep 
Osaa tibi soliy supremaque Tota feliquft. 
^ec manes pietas ta'a chara fefellit amici. 
Vidimus arrideptem typeroso ex «re poetam* 
Nee satis hoc visum est iu utrurnqjie, et neapia cessant 
Officia in tumulo, cupis integros rapece Oico, 
Qak potes, atque avidas Parcaram eludere leges : 
•AmboTum genus, -et ▼aria sub sorte petactam 
'Deaciabis yiiam, mensque, et idona JttinendB^ 
JBi^uIoi illius Mycalen quinatasad altem.. 
.Reltulit .£oiii vitam facundus fiomen. . - . 
Ergo ego te Cliiis et magni nomim Hiosbi, 
Manse pater, jubeo longum salvere per eevum 
Missus Hyperboreo ju?e&is peregnaus ab sne. 
Nee tu loogiDquiim^boDnaaspenEiabare Mafmrn^ 
Quce nuper gelidft m enutiila mvh Antoj 
Imprudens Italas ausa est volitare per urbes* 
Nos etiam in nostn) moduboKtes ifluminecygnos 
Csadimus obsowas noctis isenfi88e'.per .mnbraSy^ . 
Quk Utamsiisjlflcte yawmiyntBUE onus > . 
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Oceani glaucoB perfimdit gargfite crineSr 
Quin etih hma quoiMlam' pon^enit THyms orsw. 
Sed neque nos genus inevhum^ ne6 tnvtile Phoebo^ 
Qak plaga septeno mundi 9cdcata Trione 
Brumalem patitur longft sub nod» Bo(5ten» 
Nos etiBitt eoMmus Pkcebuiiiy nos nmnera PhGebo 
Flaventes spicas^ et Ititea mala canistris^ 
Halantemque crocum (perhibet nisi yana vetustas) 
Misimus, etlectas 'Druidiim de genie choTefts^ - 
(Gens Draides antiqua sacris opentta deeram 
Heroum laudes imitandaqnegesta canebant) 
Hinc quoties festo cingunt allaria eantH 
Delo in heiboi^ Grain de more puelhe 
Canninibus Itttis nemonoit Gorineida Loxo> 
Fatidieiiniqiie'Upiiiv'emQ iavioDm& Heicaerge> 
Niida Caledoma Yariatas pectora ftico. 
Fortunate seneXy ^ergo quacrufique per orbon 
Torquati decus, etnomen celefbralntiirtngensy 
Claraqae^perpettti snecrescet i^a Mariniy 
Tn quoqne in orar freqtiens renies piausumque ybeo- 

ruin^ ' 

Et pariH carpes iter iramortale yolatn. 
Dicetor torn tq^ottte tnos iiabitasse penales 
CynthniSy ^ ^fettrnks "venisse ad KinVBa 'Hiumis : 
At noil spontfe domiim tasnen idem, 'Cfl velgis adifrit 
Rura FhereCiadtt-co^ fcgitivtts Apddlo; 
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Ille licet magnum Alciden susceperat Ii08pe» ; 
Tantiim ubi clamosos placuit vitare bubulcos, 
Nobile mansueti cessit Chironis in antrum, 
Irriguoi inter saltus frondosaque tecta . 
Peneium prope rivum: ibi seepe sub ilice nigr& 
Ad citharee strepitum blandi prece victus amici 
Exilii duros lenibat voce labores. 
Turn neque ripa suo, barathro nee fixa sub imo 
Saxa stetere loco, nutat Trachinia rupes. 
Nee sentit solitas, immania pondera, silvas, 
£motaque suis properant de collibus orni/ 
Mulcenturque novo maculosi carmine lynces., 
Diis dilecte senex, te Jupiter eequus oportet 
Nascentam, et miti lustrarit lumine Phoebusi 
Atlantisque nepos ; neque enim nisi charus ab ortu 
Diis superis poterit magno favisse poetsB. 
Hinc longeeva tibi lento sub flore senectus 
Vernat, et jSsonios lucratur yivida fusos, 
Nondum deciduos servans tibi frontis honores. 
Ingeniumque vigens, et adultum mentis acumen. 
O mihi si mea sors talem concedat amicum 
Phoebeeos decorasse viros qui tam bene n6rit, 
Si quando indigenas revocabo in carmina reges^ 
Arturumque etiam sub terns bella moventem; 
Aut dicam invictse sociali foedere mens® 
Magnanimos Heroas, et (O modo spiritus adsit) 
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Frangam Saxonicas Britonum sub Marte phalanges. 
Tandem ubi non tacitee permensus tempora vitee, 
Annoramque satiir cineri sua jura relinquam, 
Ille mihi lecto madidis astaret ocellis, 
Astanti sat erit si dicam sim tibi curoe ; 
Ille meos artus liventi morte solutos 
Curaret parva componi moUiter uraa. 
Forsitan et nostros ducat de marmoTe vultus, 
Nectens aut Paphia myrti aut Parnasside lauri 
Fronde comaSy at ego secura pace quiescam. 
Turn quoque, si qua fides, si preemia certe bonorum, 
Ipse ego ceelicoliim semotus in sethera diviim; 
Qu6 labor et mens pura vehunt, atque ig^ea virtus, 
Secreti heec aliqua mundi de parte videbo 
(Quantum fata sinunt) et tota mente sereniilm 
Ridens purpureo suffundar lumine vultus, 
Et simul eethereo plaudam mihi leetus Olympo. 
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EPITAPHIUM DAMONIS. 

AROUMEKTUM. 

Thjjonnfl et Damon ejusdem vicinis pastoies,. eadem stadia 
aequnti 4 pueritiH amici erant, ttt qni phuimtim. *tiifaiM 
aoimi chuak profectui peiegrd' de oUta* Damonii nMuiiim 
accepit. Domain poatea BBveiaaa, et rem ita esie oompenens, 
86, soamque solitadinem lioc cannine deplorat. Damonis 
antem sub persondi hie intelligitur C^olos Deodatus ex urbe 
Hetruris Lnca patMUo gentob oiiundtti, dsbtem Anglos; 
ingenio, doctnaft; clanssimisqy ceteris TirtatilMia, dum vi* 
▼eret, jn^enis egregius. 

Hnf ERiDEv.iiympbee (nam /vos e^ Baphnin el Hylan, 
Et plorata diu menuQistis fataBioniB)' 
Dicite Sicelicum Thamesina per oppida caiaMn : 
Quas miser e£fudit voces, qose muimura Thyrsis, 
Et quibus assiduis exercuit antra querdis, 
Fluminaque, fontesque vagos, nemorumque receesus, 
Dum sibi preereptam queritur Bamona, neque altam 
Luctibus exemit noctem loca sola pererrans. 
Et jam bis viridi surgebat culmus arista, ' 
Et totidem flavas nwnerabant horrea messes, 
Ex quo summa dies tulerat Damona sub umbras, 
Nee dum aderat Thyrsis ; pastorem scilicet ilium 
Dulcis amor Musse Thusca retinebat in urbe. 
Ast ubi mens expleta domum, pecorisque relicti 
Cura vocat, simul assuet& sedetque sub ulmo. 
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Turn, verb aiAfasinffitmndaiique (wntit amicum, 
Ocepit et imineiiffiim sip exonerare ddovaiiA - « ^ 

Xte donuiiiv impasti, donaao jam mm voeaat^ agnL 
Hei mihi ! r^xm teixis^ qaes dicam numina oeolai^ 
Postquam te immiti rs^uemnt funere, BuaoD ! 
Siccine nos linquia^itua sic sin^ nomine virtus 
Ibst, et obscnnsnuraeroaociabiturumbris? 
A% non iUe> animas yirg^ qui dividit aureft^ 
Ista yelit, d^gniimqiie tui te ducat in agitten^ — 
Igoavumqne piocul pecusarceat omne sikntftih. 

Ite domum impastif domino jam non vacate a^L 
Quicqttid ait» cettl^ nisi me lupus ant^ videbit, 
Indepl(Mrato non commimi^e sepulchro^ 
Ck)nstabitqifis tuns tibi honos, longumque tig^it 
Inter pa8tos(»r; Illitifoiyotaseciipdo 
Solyere post Baphnin, post Baphnia dieere lasudes^ 
Gaudebuntydumrruia Pales, dum Faunus ami^it : 
Si quid id« est, pnsc^Bique fidem coliiisse, pi6mque, 
Paliadi^sque artes, sooiiimque habuisse oanorttnx. 

Ite domum impasti, domino jam non vacat, agni* 
Hsecttbi'certamatient, tibi erunthsec preemia, Pamon, 
At ndhi quid tandem fiet mod6 ? quis mihi fidus 
Heeiebit lateri comes, uttu scepe solebas 
Frigoribus dmk, et per loca fosta pruinis, 
Aut rapido sub^solei siti morientibui herbis ? 
Sife opus in magnos fuit eminiis iro leones, 
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Aut avidos terrere lupos preesepibus alt^ ; 
Quis fando sopire diem, cantuque solebit? 

Ite domum impasti, domino jam non vacat, a^ai. 
Pectora cui credam ? quis me lenire docebit 
Mordaces curas, quis longam fallere noctem 
Dulcibus alloquiisy grato ciim sibilat igni 
Molle pynim, et nucibus strepitat focuS; at malus 

auster 
Miscet cuncta fores, et desuper intonat uhno ? 

Ite domum impasti, domino jam non yacat, a^i. 
Aut eestate, dies medio dum vertitur axe. 
Cum Pan sescule^ somnum capit abditus umbrd,, 
Et repetunt sub aquis sibi nota sedilia nymphee, 
Pastoresque latent, stertit sub sepe colonus ; 
Quis mihi blanditiasque tuas, quis tum mihi risus^ 
CecTopiosque sales referat, cultosque lepores ? 

Ite domum impasti, domino jam non vacat, a^i. 
At jam solus agros, jam pascua solus obeiro, 
Sicubi ramosee densantur vallibus umbree, 
Hie serum expecto, supra caput imber et Euros 
Triste sonant, fracteeque agitata crepuscula sylvee. 

Ite domum impasti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Heu quam culta mihi priiis arra procacibus herbi&, 
Involvuntar, et ipsa situ seges alta fatiscit ! 
Innuba neglecta marcescit et uva tacemo, 
Nee myrteta juvaiit ; ovium quoque t^et, at iliee 
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Moerenty inque suum convertunt ora magistram. 

Ite domum impasti, domino jam Don vacat, agni. 
TityiiAS ad corylos vocat, Alphesibceus ad omos, 
Ad salices Aegon, ad flumioa pulcher Am3nita8y 
" Hie gelidi fontes, hie illita gramina musco, 
HicZepbyriy hie plaeidas interstrepit arbutus undas;*^ 
Ista canunt surdo, frutices ego naetus abibam. 

Ite domum impasti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Mopsus ad hsec, nam me redeuntem forte not&rat, 
(Et callebat avum linguas, et sidera Mopsus) 
Thyrsi quid hoc ? dixit, quee te coquit improba bilis ? 
Aut te perdit amor, aut te mal^ fascinat astrum, 
Satumi grave seepe fuit pastoribus astrum, * 
Intimaque oblique figit preecordia plumbo. 

Ite domum impasti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Mirantur nymphse, et quid te, Thyrsi, futurum est ? 
Quid tibi vis ? aiunt, non hsec solet esse juventee 
Nubila frons, oculique truces, vultusque severi. 
Ilia chores, lususque leves, et semper amorem 
Jure petit; bis ille miser qui serus amavit. 

Ite domum impasti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Venit Hyas, Dryopeque, et filia Baucidis Aegle, 
Bocta modes, cithareeque sciens, sed perdita fastu, 
Venit Idumanii Chloris vicina fluenti ! 
Nil me blsmditise, nil me solantia verba, 
Nil me, si quid adest, movet, aut spes uUa fiituri. 
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Ite domam impagti, domino jam non vacat, agni., 
Hei mihi quam similes ludunt per prata juvenci, 
Omnes uqanimi secum sibi lege sodales! 
Nee magis hunc alio quisqiiam secemit amicum 
De grege, sic densi veniunt ad pabula thoes, 
Inque vicem hirsuti paribus junguntur onagri ; 
Lex eadem pelagi, deserto in littore Proteus 
Agmina Phocarum numerat, rilesque volucruia 
Passer habei semper quicum sit, et omnia circum 
Farra libens volitat, ser6 sua tecta revisens, 
Quem si sors letho objecit, seu milvus adunco. 
Fata tulit, rostro, sea stravit arundine fossor, 
Protinus ille alium socio petit inde volatu. 
Nos durum genus, et diris exercita fatis^ 
Gens homines aliena animis, et pectore discors, 
Vix sibi quisque parem de miilibus invenit unum, 
Aut si sors dederit tandem non aspera Totis, 
Ilium inopina dies, qu& non speraveris hor4 
Surripit, seternum linquens in sfiBCula damnum. 

Ite domum impasti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Heu quis me ignotas traxit vagus error in oras * 
Ire^per aereas rupes, Alpemque nivosam ! 
Ecquid erat tanti Romam yidisse sepultam, . 
(Quamyis ilia foret, qualem dum viseret olim, 
Tityrus ipse suas et oves et rura reliquit;) 
Ut te t^ dulei possem caruisse sodale. 
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Possem tot maria alta, tot interponere montcs. 
Tot sylvas, tot saxa tibi, tfnTiosque sonantes ! 
Ah cert^ eztremjlm licaisset tangere dextram, 
£t hexie compositos placid^ morientis ocellos, 
£t dixiaae, ** vale, nostri memor ibis ad astnu" 

Ite domum impasti, domino jam noa vacat, agiii. ' 
Quamqaam etiam vestri nurrquam memiaisae pigebit, 
Pastores Tbasci, Musis operata joveotiis. 
Hie Chans, atque Lepos; et Thuscus ta \||oque 

Damon, 
Antiqn^ genus ande petis Lucamonis ab urbe. 
ego quaitfus eram, gelidi cam stratus ad Arni 
Murmiiray populeumque nemus, qua raollior herba, 
Carpere nunc viol&s, nunc summas carpere myrtos, 
Et potui Lycidae certant€fm audire Metnalcam. 
Ipse etiam tentare ausos sum, nee puto multiim 
Displicui; nam sunt et apud-me munera vestra 
Fiscellcey calathique, et cerea vincla cicuts : 
Quia et nostra suas docuenint nomina fagos 
Et Datisy et Francinus, erant et vocibus ambo 
Et studiis noti, Lydorum sanguinis ambo. 

Ite domum impasti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Hffic mihi tum Iseto dictabat roscida Itina, 
Dam solus teneiros clandebam cratibus hcedos. 
Ah quoties dixiy cilm te cinis ater habebat, 
Nunc canity aut lepori nunc tendit retfa Damon; 
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Vimina nunc texit, varios sibi quod sit in usus ! 
£t qufle turn facili sperabam mente fatura 
Arripui Yoto levisy et pnesentia finxi, 
Heus bone numquid agis ? nisi te quid forte retardat, 
Imus? et argutft, pauliim recubamus in umbrd, 
Aut ad aquas Colni, aut ubi jugera Cassibelauni? ' 
Tu mihi percurres medicos, tua gramina, succo8» 
Hellebor6inque, humil^sque crocos, foli^mque hya- 

cinthiy 
Quasque habet ista palus herbas, artesque medentiim. 
Ah pereant herbee, pereant artesque medentAm, 
Gramina, postquam ipsi'nil p/ofec^re magistro. 
Ipse etiam, nam nescio quid mihi grande sonabat 
Fistula, ab undecim& jam lux est altera nocte, 
£t turn forte novis admdi^m labra cicutis, 
Dissiluere tamen rapt& compage, nee ultra 
Ferre graves potuere sonos, dubito quoque ne sim 
Turgidulus, tamen et referam, vos cedit^,* sylvs. 

Ite doknum impasti, domino jam non vacat, agnii^ 
ipse ego Dardanias Rutupina per eequora puppes 
Dicam, et Pandrasidos regnum vetus Inogenise, 
Brenn^mque ArvigaHimque duces, prisc^mque Beli- 

num, 
Et tandem Armoricos Britonum sub lege colonos;. 
Tum gravidam Arturo fatali fraude logemen, 
Mendaces vultus, assumptaque Gorlois arma. 
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Merlini dcdas. O mihi turn si vita supersit^ 
Tu prociil annosa pendebis^ fistula, pinu 
Multiiin oblita mihi, aut patriis mutata Camcenis 
Brittonicum strides, quid enim ? omnia non licet uni, 
Non sperftsse iini licet omnia, mi satis ampla 
MerceSy et nbihi griande deidus (sim ignotus in svum 
Tom licet, 'externo penitusqiie-inglorius brbi) 
Si me flava comas legat Usa, et potor Alauni^ 
Vorticibusque freqiiens Abra, etnemusomne Treantee, 
Et Thamesis mens ante omnes, e't fusca metallis 
Tamara, et extremis me discant Orcades undis. 

Ite domum impasti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Hsec tibi servabam lentil sub cortice lauri, 
Heec, et plura simul, turn quse mihi pocula Mansns, 
ManiniSy Chalcidicee non ultima gloria ripe, 
Bina dedit, minim artis opus^ mirandus et ipse, 
£t circum gemino ceelaverat argumento : 
In medio rubri maris unda, et odoriferum ver, 
Littora longa Arabum, et sudantes balsama sylyee. 
Has inter Phoenix, divina avis, unica terris 
Caeruleiim fulgens diversicoloribus ali^ 
Auroram vitreis surgentem respicit undis. 
Parte alia polus omnipatens, et magnus Olympus, 
Qois putet ? hie quoque Amor, picteeque in nube pha- 

retne, 
Arma corusca faces, et spioula tincta pyropo ; 
Nee tenoes animas, pectiisque ignobile vulgi 
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Hinc ferit, at cifciiiii flammaBtk luauna torquens, 
Semper in erectum spargit 4ua tela- per oibes 
Impigpery et pronos nuQquam collimat ad tctasy 
Hioc mentcs arctere sacoee, formeeque deoram* 

Tu quoque in his, nee me tallit spes labrica, Danoo, 
Tu quoque in his cert^ es, nam qu6 tua dulcis abiitt 
Sanctdque simplicitas, nam qu6 tua Candida virtus ? 
Nee te Letheeo fas qusesivisse > b orco^ 
J^ec iibi <^onv'eniunt Lacrymse, nee flebimus vhrity 
Ite procul lacrynioe, purum coUt sethera Damons 
JEthera purus faabet, pluvium pede reppulk arctim ; 
Hqro^mque animas inter, divdsque perennes, 
JSthereos haunt latices et gaudia potat 
Ore sacro. Quia tu, co&li post jura recepta. 
Dexter ades, plactd4sque fave quicunque vocaris, 
Seu tu .noster eris Damon, stve eequior audia 
Diodotus, quo te'diviuo nomine cuacti 
CosHcolee ndrint, sylvisque vocabere Damon. 
Qu6d tibi purpureas pudor, et sine iabe juyentus 
Grata fuit, qu6d nulla tori libata voluptas^ 
En etiam tibi virginei servantur^ honores; 
Ipse caput nitidum cinctus rutilante coroDa^ 
Lmt&que frond entis gestans umbracula pabnss 
^tieimum pemges immortales hymene^os; ' 

Cantus ubiy choreisque furit lyra mista beads, 
Festa SicMMso bacekantur et Orgia Tkjrso. 
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Jan. 2S, 1646. 

, AJ> 

JOANNEM ROUSIUM, 

OXONIENSIS ACADEMIC BIBLIOTHfiCAaiUM. 

DS LIBRO rOEM4TDM AHISSO, QUBK ILLfe BtSI 6ilfU0 Klttl ^OBTU 
LABAT, ITT CUM AMIS XOBTBIB IM BIBLIOTBICA PVBLIOA 
V REPONXBBT, ODE. 

STROPHE I. 

Gemelle ciiltu simplici gaudens liber, 

Fronde licet gemin^y 

Munditi^que nitens non operocA, 

Quam manus attulit 

Juvenilis olim, > 

Sedula tamen baud nitnii {yoetse i 

Dum vagus Ausonias nunc per uttibras^ 

Nunc Britannica per vireta lusit 

Insons populiy barbitoque deyius 

Indulsit patrioy mox itidem pectine Daunio 

Longinquum intonuR melos 

ViciniSy.et humum vix tetigit pede : 

ANtlSTROPHE. 

Quis te, parve liber, quis te fratribus 
Subduxit reliquis dolo ? 
Cum tu missus ab urbe, 
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Docto jugiter obsecrante amico, 
Illiistie tendebas itex ^ 
Thamesis ad incunabula 
Cflerulei patris. 
Pontes ubi limpidi 
Aonidumy thyasusque sacer 
Orbi notus per immensos 
Temporum lapsus redeunte cobIo, 
Celeberque futurus in eevum. 

STROPHE II. 

Mod6 quis deus, aut editus deo 

Pristinam gentis miseratus indolem 

(Si satis noxas luimus priores, 

MoUique luxu degener otium) 

Tollat nefandos civium tumultus, 

Almaque revocet studia sanctus, 

£t relegatas sine sede Musas 

Jam pen^ totis fiiiibus Angligeniim ; 

Immundasque volucres 

Ung^ibus imminentes 

Figat Apollineii pharetr&, 

Phin^amqu^ abigat pestem procul amne Pegasio. 

ANTISTEOPHE. 

Quin tUy libelle, nuntii licet mal& 

Fide, vel oscitanti& 

Semel erraveris agmine fratrum^ 
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Seii quis te teneat specut, 

Seu qua te latebra, forsan unde yili 

Callo ter^ris institoris insulsi, 

Leetare felix, en iterum tibi 

Spes nova fulget, posse profundam 

Fugere Lethen, vehique superam 

In Jovis aulam, remige pennft : 

STROPHE III. 

Nam te Roiisius sui 

Optat peculiy numer6que justo 

Sibi polHcitum queritar abesse, 

Rogatque venias ille, ciijus inclyta 

Sunt data viriim monumenta curee : 

T6que adytis etiam sacris 

Voluit reponi, quibus et ipse praesidet 

^temorum operum custos fidelis, 

Queestorque gazee nobilioris^ 

QvAm cui preefuit Ion, 

Clarus Erechtheides^ 

Opulenta dei per templa parentis, 

Fulvosque tripodas, donaque Delphica^ 

Ion Acteeft genitus Creus&. 

ANTISTROPHE. 

Ergo, tu yisere lucos 

Musarum ibis amoenos; 

Diamque Phcebi rursus ibis in domum 
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Oxoni& quam valle coIU 

Delo po8thabit&, 

Bifid6que Pamassi jogo: 

Ibis honestusy 

Postquam egregiam tu quoqae soriem 

Nactus abis, dextri prece solljcitatiu amici. 

Illic leg6ris inter alta nomii^a 

Authorum, Graiee simul et Latins 

Antiqua gentis lumina, et venim decns^ 

EPODOS. 

Vos tandem baud vacui mei labores, 

Quicquid hoc sterile fudit ingenium. 

Jam 8er6 placidam sperare jubeo 

Perfunctam invidi^ requiem^ sedesque beatas 

Quas bonus Hermes, 

£t tutela dabit solets Roiisi, 

Quo neque lingua procax vulgi penetrabit, atque 

long^ 
Turba legentum prava facesset ; 
At ultimi nepotes^ 
£t cordatior «tas 
Judicia rebus sequiora forsitan 
Adhibebit integro sinin. 
Tum, livore sepulto, 
Si quid meremur sana posteritas sciet 
RoUsio favente. 



* 
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Ode tribns constat Strophis, totid6mque Antistro- 
pbis, un& demum Epodo clausis, qus^s, tametsi omnes 
nee versuunl numero, nee eertis ubique colis exaet^ 
respondeant, ita tamen secuimus, commode legendi 
potiilis, quam a4 antiques eoncinendi modes rationem 
spectantes. Alioquin hoe genus rectiiis fortasse dici 
monostrophieum debuerat. Metra partim sunt xara 
erxco-iy, partim avoXcXvjtAcya. Phaleueia qufie sunt, 
Spondeeum tertio loco bis admittunt, quod idem in 
secundo loco CatuUus ad libitum fecit. 



AD 

CHRISTINAM, 

SUECORUM KEGINAM NOMINE CROMWELLI. 

Belli POTENs Virgo, septem Regina Trionum, 

Christina, Arcto'i lucida stella poli, 
Cemis qua^ merui dura sub casside rugas, 

Utque senex armis linpiger era tero; 
Invia fatorum dum per vestigia nitor, 

Exequor et populi fortia jussa manu. 
Ast tibi submittit frontem reverentior umbra; 

Nee sunt hi vultus Regibus usque truces. 
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ELEGY I. 

TO CHARLES DEODATI. 

At length, my firieiidy the fiuT'-sent letters come, 
Charged with thy kindness, to their destiaM home. 
They comQ, at. lengthy from Deva's Western side, 
Where prone she seeks the salt Vei*givian tide. 
Trual me, my'y>y. is great that thou shouldst be> 
Though bom of foreign race, yet born for me, 
And that my spyightlj friend> now free to roam. 
Must seek'again so soon his wonted home. 
I well coQtejftt, where Thames with refluent tide 
My native city IfiTes, meantime reside. 
Nor zieal nor duty^ now, my steps impel 
To reedy Caw, and my forbidd^in e^l. 
Nor aught of pleasure in those Gelds have I, . . 
lliat, to the mufljng bard, all shade deny. 
'Tis time, that I, a pedant's threats disdain^ 
And fly from wrongs, my soul will ne'er sustain. 
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If peaceful daysi in letter*d leisure spent. 
Beneath my father's roof, be banishment^ 
Then call me banish'd, I will ne'er refuse 
A name expressive of the lot I chuse. 
I would, that, exiled to the Pontic shore, 
Rome's hapless bard had suffer'd nothing more. 
He then had equalled even Homer's lays, 
And Virgil I thou hadst won but second praise ; 
For here I woo the muse ; with no controul. 
And here my books — ^my life — absorb me whole* 
Here too I visit, or to smile, or weep, 
The winding theatre's majestic sweep ; 
The grave or gay colloquial scene recruits 
My spirits, spent in learning's long purstiits ; 
Whether some senior shrewd, or spendthrift heir. 
Suitor, or soldier, now unarm'd, be there. 
Or some coif 'd brooder o'er a ten years' cause. 
Thunder the Norman gibb'rish of the laws. 
The lacquey, there, oft dupes the wary sire, 
And, artful, speeds th' enamour'd son's desire. 
There, virgins oft, unconscious what they prove. 
What love is, know not, yet, unknowing, love. 
Or, if impassion'd Tragedy wield high 
The bloody sceptre, give her locks to fly 
Wild as the winds, and roll her haggard eye. 
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I ^a.2e, and grieve, still cherishing my grief. 

At times, e'en bitter tears 1 yield sweet relief. 

As i??hen from bliss iintasted torn away. 

Some youth dies, hapless, on his bridal day, 

Or ^vifhen the ghost, sent back from shades below. 

Fills the assassin's heart with vengeful woe. * 

^Vhen Troy^ or Argos, the dire scene affords, 

Or Creon's hall laments its guilty lords* 

Not always ci^y-pent, or pent at home, 

I dwell ; but, when spring calls me forth to roam. 

Expatiate in our proud suburban shades 

Of branching elm, that never sun pervades. 

Here many a vii^in troop I may descry, 

Xfike stars of mildest influence, gliding by. 

Oh ! forms .divine I Oh looks that might inspire 

"Et^eit Jove hunself, grown eld, with young diesire.! 

Oft have I gaz'd on gem^-surpassing eyes. 

Out-sparkling every star^ that gilds the skies. 

Necks whiter than the ivory arm* bestowed 

By Jove on Pelops, or the milky road ! 

Bright locks, Love's golden snare ! these falling' low, 

Those playing wanton o^er the graceful brow ! 

Cheeks too, more winning sweet than after show'r 

Adonis turn*d to Flora's fav^ite flower I 

^ield, heroines^ yidd, and ye who shar'd th' embrace 

Of Jupiter in ancient times, give place! 

VOL. III. 14 
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Give place, ye tarbaan'd fair of Persia's coast! 

And ye| not less renown'di Assyria's boast I 

Snbmity ye nymphs of Greece ! ye, once the bloom^ 

Of Ilion I and all ye, of haughty Rome, 

Who swept^ of old, her theatre with trains 

Redundant, and still live in classic strains I 

To British damsels beauty's palm is due^ 

Aliens I to follow them is fame for you« 

Oh city, founded by Dardanian hands^ 

Whose towering fipnt the circling realm commands. 

Too blest abode ! no lovelmess we see 

In all the earth, but it abounds in thee. 

The virgin multitude that daily meets^ 

Radiant with gold and beauty, in thy streets^ 

Out numbers all her train, of starry fires. 

With which Diana gilds thy lofty spires. 

Fame says, that waited hither by her doves^ - 

With all her host of quiver*bearing loves, 

Venus, preferring Paphian scenes no moie, 

Has fix'd her empire on thy nobler shore. . 

But lest the sightless boy inforce my stay, 

I leave these happy walls, while yet I may. 

Immortal Moly shall secure my heart 

From all the sorc'ry of Circeean art. 

And I will e'en repass Cam's reedy podls 

To face once more the warfare of the schools. 



- - ' 

Meantime accept this trifle ! rhimes though few; 
Yet such, as prove thj friend's remenibrftnce true ! 



ELEGY II. 

OK THE D^ATH OF THE UNIYERSITT BEADLE 

AT CAMBRIDGE* 

CompoMid by BffiHon, in Um 17tk 7«tt of his Ag». 

TfiEEy whose refulgent staff, apd summons dear^ 
Minerva's flock long time was wont t* obey^ 

Although thjself an herald, famous here*^ ■ 
The last of heralds. Death, has snatched away*. 

He calls on all dlike, nor^even deigns 

To spare the office, that himself sustains.. 

Thy locks were whiter than the plumes disjdaj^d . 

By Lena's paramour in antient time. 
But thou wast worthy ne'er to have decay'd. 

Or iEson-like to know a second prime. 
Worthy, for whom some goddess should have won 
New life, oft kneeling to Apollo's son. , 
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Comraission'd to convene, with hasty caQ, 
The gowned tribesi how graceful wouldat thou 
standi 

So stood Cyllenius erst in Priam's hall, 

Wing-footed messenger of- Jove's command ! 

And so Eurybates, when he address'd 

To Peleus' son, Atrides' proud behest. 

Dread queen of sepulchres, whose rig'rous laws 
And watchful eyes, nin through the realms beloW; 

Oh, oft too adverse to Minerva's cause ! 
Too often to the muse not less a foe ! 

Chuse meaner marks, and with more equal aim 

Pierce useless drones, earth's burthefii, and its shame ! 

Flow, therefore, tears for him, from ev'ry eye. 

All ye disciples of the muses, weep ! 
Assembling, all, in robes of sable dye, 

Around his bier, lament his endlesB sle^ I 
And let complaining elegy rehearse, 
In every 'school, her Bweetsst^ saddM venCf 
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ELEGY III. 

ON THE DEATH OF THE BISHOP OF WINCHESTER. 
Composed in the Aathor's 17& Year. 

Silent I sat, dcgected^ and alone, 

Making, in thooght tbe public woes my own, 

When, first, arose the image in my breast 

Of England's suffering by that scouige, the Pest! 

How death, his fun'ral torch and scythe in hand, 

Entering the lordliest ncianuons of the land, 

Has laid the gem-illumin'd palace low, 

And levell'd tribes of nobles at a blow* 

I next deplor'd the fam'd paternal pair, 

Too soon to ashes tum'd, and empty air! 

The heroes neit, whom snatch'd into th^ skies, 

All Belgia saw, and followed with her sighs. 

But thee far most I moum'd, regretted most, 

Winton's chief shepherd, and her worthiest boast! 

Pour*d out in tear^ I thus complaining said : 

^* Death, next in pow'r to him, who rules the dead ! 

Is't not enough that all the woodlands yield 

To thy fell force, and ev'ry verdant field. 

That lilies, at one noisome blast of thine. 

And ev'n the Cyprian ({ueen's own roses, pine, 
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That oaks themselves, although the ninning nil 
Suckle their roots, must wither at thy will. 
That all the winged nations, even those. 
Whose heav'n-directed flight the future shows. 
And all the heasts, that in dark forests stray. 
And all the herds of Proteus are thy prey. 
Ah envious! arm'd with pow'rs so unconfin*d ! 
Why stain thy hands with blood of human kind ? 
Why take delight, with dans that never roam. 
To chase a heav*n-bom spirit from her home Y* 

While thus I moum*d, the star of evening stood, 
Now newly ris'n above the western flood, 
And Phcebus from his moming->goal i^ain 
Had reach'd the gulphs of the Iberian main* 
I wish*d repose, and on my couch reclin'd 
Took early rest, to night and sleep resigned : 
When — Oh for words to paint what I beheld! 
I se^m'd to wander in a spacious field, 
Where all the champain glow'd with purple light 
Like that pf sun-rise on the mountain height; 
Flow'rs over all the field, of ev*ry hue 
That ever Iris wore, luxuriant grew. 
Nor Chloris, with, whom am'rous Zephyrs play, 
£*er dress'd Alcinous' garden half so gay. 
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A. silver current^ like the Tagus, rolFd 
O'er golden sands, bat sands of purer gold. 
With dewy airs Favonius fann'd the flow'rs^ 
With airs awaken'd under rosy bowers. 
Suchy poets feign, irradiated all o'er 
The sun's abode on India's utmost shore. 

While I, the splendour, and the mingled shade 
Of fimitful vines, with wonder fix'd sunrey'd. 
At once, with looks, that beam'd celestial grace, 
The seer of Winton stood before my face. 
His snowy vesture^s hem descending low 
His golden sandals swept, and pure as snow 
New-fallen shone the mitre on his brow. 
Where'er he trod a tremulous sweet sound 
Of gladness shook the flow'ry scene around : : 
Attendant angels clap their starry wings. 
The trampet shakes the sky, all sether rings. 
Each channts his welcome, folds him to his breast 
And thus a sweeter voice than all the rest : 
^' Ascend, my son ! thy Father's, kingdom share ! 
My son ! henceforth be freed from ev'ry care I" 

So spake the voice, and at its tender close 
With psaltry's sound th' angelic band arose. 
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Then night retir'd^ and chas'd by dawning day 
The yisionary bliss pass'd all away. 
I moum'd my banish'd sleep, with fond concern ; 
Frequent to me may dreams like this return ! 
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TO BIS TUTOR THOMAS YOUIfOt CHAPLAIN TO TBB SN6LISH VACTORT 

AT HAMBURGH. 

-Written in the Author's 18th Tear. 

Hence my epistle — skim the deep --fly o*er 
Yon smooth expanse to the Teutonic shore ! 
Haste — lest a friend should grieve for thy delay— 
And the gbds grant, that nothing thwart thy way : 
I will myself invoke the king, who binds, 
In his Sicanian echoing vault, the winds, 
With Doris and her nymphs, and all the throng 
Of azure gods^ to speed thee safe along. 
But rather> to instire thy happier haste, 
Ascend Medea's chariot, if thou may'st;. 
Or that, whence young Triptolemus of yore 
Descended, welcome on, the Scythian shore. 
The sands, that line the German coast, descried> 
To opulent Hamburga turn aside ! 




So call'd, if legendary fame be trae. 
From Hama, whom a club-arm'd Cknbrian slew! 
There lives, deep-leam*d and primitively just, 
A faithful steward of his Christian trust, 
My friendy and favorite inmate of my heart, 
That now is forc'd to want its better part ! 
What mountains now, and seas, alas ! how wide ! 
From me this other dearer self divide, ^ 
Dear, as the sage renown'd for moral truth 
To the prime spirit of the Attic youth ! 
Dear, as the Stagyrite to Ammon's son, 
His pupil, who disdain'd the world he won ! 
Nor so did Chiron, or so Phoenix shine 
In young Achilles* eyes, as he in mine. 
First led by him thro' sweet Aonian shade 
Each sacred haunt of Pindus I survey'd ; 
And favor'd by the muse, whom I implored 
Thrice on my lip the hallow'd stream I pour'd. 
But thrice the sun's resplendent chariot rolled 
To Aries, has new ting'd his fleece with gold, 
And Chloris twice has dress'd the meadows gay, 
And twice has summer parch'd their bloom away, 
Since last del^^hted on his looks I hung, 
Or my ear drank the musick of his tongue r 
Fly, therefore, and surpass the tempest's speed ; 
Aware thyisielf, that there is urgent need ! 
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Himy entering^ thou shall haply seated see 
Beside his spouse, his infants on his knee. 
Or turning, page by page* with studious look, 
Some bulky ftetther, or Ood's holy book* 
Or minbt'ring (which is his we^htiest caie) 
To Christ's assembled flock their heavenly fare* 
Give him, whatever his employment be. 
Such gratulation, as he claims firom me ! ' 
Andy with a down-cast eye, and carriage meek. 
Addressing him, forget not thus to speak ! 

*^ If, compass'd round with arms thou canst attend 
To verse, verse greets thee from a distant friend. 
Long due, and late, I left the English shore ; 
But make me welcome for that cause the more! 
Such from Ulysses, his chaste wife to cheer> 
The slow epistle came, tho' late, sincere* 
But wherefore this ? why palliatte I the deed. 
For which the culprit's self could hardly plead ? 
Self charg'd, and self -condemn'd, his proper part 
He feels neglected, with an aching heart; 
But thou forgive-*<leliiiquents, who confess. 
And pray forgiveness, merit anger less; 
From timid foes the lion turns away> 
Nor yawns upon, or rends a crouching prey. 
Even pike- wielding Thracians learn to spare^ 
Won by soft influence of a suppliant prayer; 



And hea/n's dread thunderbolt arrested stands 
By a cheap victimi and uplifted hands. 
Long had he wished to write, but was withheld, 
Andy writes at last, by lore alone compelled. 
For Fame, toe often true, when she alarms, 
Reports thy neighbouring-fields a scene of arms; 
Thy city against fierce besiegers barr*d, 
And all the Saxon chiefs for fight prepared. 
Enyo wastes thy country wide around, 
And saturates with blood the tainted ground ; 
Mars rests contented in his Thrace no more, 
But goads his steeds to fields of German gore. 
The eyer verdant olive fades and dies; 
And peace, the trumpet-hating goddess, flies, 
Flies from that earth which justice long had left. 
And leaves the world of its last guard bereft. 

. '' Thus horror girds thee round. Meantime aloile 
Thou dwdl'st, and helpless in a soil unknown; 
Poor, and receiving from a foreign hand 
The aid denied thee in thy native land. . 
Oh, ruthless country, and unfeehng more 
Than thy Qwn lullow-beaten chalky shore ! 
Leav'st thou to foreiign care the worthies, pven 
By Providence, to guide thy steps to heav'n ? 



.J 
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His ministen, commission'd to pxoclaim 
Eternal blessings in a Saviour's name 1 
Ah then most worthy, with a soul unfed. 
In Stygian night to lie for ever dead ! 
So once the venerable Tishbite stia/d 
An exil'd fugitive from shade to shade. 
When, flying Ahab, and his fnry wife. 
In lone Arabian wilds, he sheltered life; 
So, from Philippi, wandered forth foriom 
Cilician Paul, with sounding scourges torn ; 
And Christ himself, so left, and trod no more 
The thankless Gergesene's forbidden shore. 

" But thou take courage ! strive against despair I 
Quake not with dread, nor nourish anxious care! 
Grim war indeed on ev'ry side appeats, 
And thou art menaced by thousand spears; 
Yet none shall drink thy blood, or shall offend 
Ev'n the defenceless bosom of my friend. 
For thee the JEgis of thy God shall hide, 
Jehovah's self shall combat on thy side. 
The same, who vanquished under Sion^s towers 
At silent midnight, all Assyria's poVrs, 
The same, who overthrew in ages i^ast, 
Damascu!i5' sons that laid Samaria wasteil . 






Theic ]cing he fill'd and them with fatal fears 
By mimic sounds of clarions in their ears. 
Of hoofs, and wheels, and neighings from ait 
Of clashing armour, and the din of war. 

Tbgii, therefore, (as the most afflicted ma; 
Still hope, and triumph, o'er thy evil day ! 
Look forth, expecting happier times to come. 
And to enjoy, once more thy native home !" 



ON THE APPROACH OF SPRIN 

TxuE, Deyer wand'ring; from his annual loimi 
Bids Zephyr breathe the spring, and thaw tbe i 
Bleak niuter flies, new verdure clothes the f) 
And earth assumes her transient youth again 
Dream I, oralso to the spring belong 
Increase of genius, and new pow'is of song 1 
Spring gives them, and, how strange soe'er it 
Impels me now. to some harmonious themes. 
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Castalia'0 fountain^ and the forked bill 

By day, by night, my raptar'd fancy fill, 

My bosom barns and heaves, I hear within 

A sacred sound, that prompts me to begin. 

Lo ! Phoebus comes, with his bright hair Jie blends 

The radiant laurel wreath ; Phosbus descends ; 

I mount, and, undepress'd by cumbrous day. 

Through cloudy regions win my easy way ; 

Rapt through poetic shadowy haunts I fly: 

The shrines all open to my dauntless eye. 

My spirit searches all the realms of light. 

And no Tartarean gulphs elude my sight. 

But this extatic trance— this glorious storm 

Of inspiration— what will it perform ? i 

Spring claims the verse, that with his influence glows, 

And shall be paid with what himself bestows. 

Thou, veiled with op'ning foliage, lead'stthethrono^ 
Of feathered minstrels, Philomel ! in song : 
Let ns, in concert, to the season sing. 
Civic, and sylvan heralds of the spring! 

With notes triumphant Spring's approach declare ! 
To Spring, ye Muses, annual tribute bear! 
The Orient left, and iBthiopia's plains, 
The sun now northward turns his golden reins ; 
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Night creeps not now ; yet rules with gentle sway, 
And^drires her dusky horrors swift away; 
Now less fatigued, on his eethenal plain 
Bootes follows his celestial wain ; 
And now the radiant sentinels above. 
Less numerous, watch around the courts of Jove, 
For, with the night, foirce, ambush, slaughter fiy^ 
And no gigantic guilt alarms the sky. 
Now haply says some shepherd, while he views, 
Recumbent on a rock, the redd'ning dews. 
This night, this surely, Phoebus miss'd the fair. 
Who stops his chaijot by her am*rous care. 
Cynthia, delighted by the morning's glow. 
Speeds to the woodland, and resumes her bow t 
Resigns her beams, and, glad to disappear. 
Blesses his aid, who shortens her career* 
Come — Pho&bus cries — Aurora come— too late 
Thou linger^st, slumb'ring, with thy withered mate! 
Leave him, and to Hymettus' top repair I 
Thy darling Cephalus expects thee there. 
The goddess, with a blush, her love betrays, 
But mounts, and driving rapidly, obeys. 
Earth now desires thee, Phoebus ! and t*^ engage 
Thy warm embrace, casts off the guise of age ; 
Desires thee, and deserves ; for who so sweet, 
When her rich bosom courts thy genial heat ? 
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Her breath imparts to eVry breeze, that blows, 
Arabia's harvest^ and the Paphian rose. 
Her lofty front she diadems around 
With sacred pines, like Ops on Ida crown'd ! 
Her dewy locks, with various flow'rs new blowup 
She interweaves, various, and all her own. 
For Proserpine, in such a wreath attir'd, 
Tsenarian Dis himself with love inspir*d. 
Fear not; lest, cold and coy, the nymph refused 
Herself, with all her sighing Zephyrs, sues ; 
Each courts thee, fanning soft his scented wing, 
And all her groves with warbled wishes ring. 
Nor unendowed and indigent, aspires 
The am'rous Earth to engage thy warm desires, 
But, rich in balmy drugs, assists thy claim 
Divine Physician; to that glorious name. 
If splendid recompense, if gifts can move 
Desire in thee (gifts often purchase love) 
She offers all the wealth, her mountains hide, 
And all that rests beneath the boundless ti4e. 
How oft, when headlong from the heavenly steep, 
She sees thee playing in the western deep, 
How oft she cries—" Ah Phoebus ! why repair 
Thy wasted force, why seek refreshment tb^re ? 
Can Tethys win thee ? wherefore shouldst tbou lave 
A face so fair in her unpleasant yrsLve ? 
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Come, seek my green retreats, and rather chuse 
To cod thy tresses in my ^chrystal dews. 
The grassy turf shall yield thee sweeter rest ; 
Come, lay thy evening glories on my breast. 
And breathing fresh, through many a humid rose, 
Soft whispering airs shall lull thee to repose ! 
No fears I feel like Semele toxiie. 
Nor let thy burning wheels approach too nigh. 
For thou can'st govern them, here therefore rest, ^ 
And lay thy evening glories on my breast !'' 

I 

Thus breathes the wanton earth her am'rous flame, 
And all her countless offspring feel the same; 

Tor Cupid now through eveiy region strays, 

Bright'ning his faded fires with solar rays, 

His new-strung bow sends forth a deadlier sound, 

And his new pointed shafts more deeply wound ; 

Nor Dian's self escapes him now untried. 

Nor even Vesta at her altar-side ; 

His mother too repairs her beauty's wane, 

And seems sprung newly from the deep again. 

Exulting youths the Hymeneal sing, 

With Hymen's name roofs, rocks, and vallies, ritig; 

He, new-attir'd, and by the season, drest, 

' Proceeds, all fragrant, in his safiron vest. 

VOL. UI. l^ 
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Now, maay a gcrfden-cinotur'd ▼iifiQ loveg 

To taste the pleasures of 4be fields and grov^, 

All wish, and each alike, some fav'rite youth 

Hers, in the bonds of Hymeneal truth. . 

Now pipes the shepherd through this reeds «i^n, 

Nor Phillis wants a song, that suits the strain, 

With songs the seamaft hails the starry ^here, 

And dolphins rise from the abyss .to hear \ 

Jove feels himself the season, sports^ again 

With his fair spouse, and banquets all his train. 

Now too the Satyrs, in the dusk of eve. 

Their mazy dance through flowery meadows weave, 

And neither god nor goat, but both in 4und, 

Sylvanus, wreath'd with cypress, skips behind. 

The Dryads leave their hollow sylvan cells 

To roam the banks, and solitary dells ; 

Pan riots now ; and from his amorous chafe, 

Ceres and Cybele seem hardly safe. 

And Faunus, all on fire to reach the prize. 

In chase of some enticing •Oread, flies : 

She bounds before, but fears too swift a bound, 

And hidden lies, but wishes to be found. 

Our shades enticef th* immortals from above, 

And some kind pow'r presides o'er every grove ; ^ 

And long, ye powers, o'er every groire preside, 

For all is safe^ and blest, where ye abide ! 
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Retxtm, O Jove I the age of gold restore — 
Why chuse to dwell, where storms and thunder roar ? 
At least, thou, Phoebus! moderate thy speed! 
Let not the vernal hours too swift proceed. 
Command rough Winter back, nor yield the pole 
Too soon to Night's ^icroaching, long controul ! 



ELEGY VL 

TO 

CHARLES DEODATI, 

WBO, WHILB BK 8PBMT HIS CHRISTMAS IN TBI GOUBTBT, itXT TBI 
AVTHOS A FOBTIOAL BVISTLK, IN WBICB BB BBQUB8TBD THAT HM 
▼BBSBS, IF MOT SO GOOD A» USUAL, MIGHT .BB BXCUSBD ON ACCOUNT 
OF TBB MANY FBASTS, 10 WHICH BIS PRIBND8 INTITBD HIM, AND 
WHICH WOUBD NOT ALLOW RIM LBISUBB TO PIIIISB TBBM, AS BB 
WISBBD* 

I 

With no rich viands .overchai^d, I send 

Health, which perchance you want, my pamper'd 

friend, 
But wherefore should thy muse tempt mine away 
From what she loves from darkness into day ? 
Art thou desirous to be told how well 
I love diee, and in verse ? verse cannot telL 



1228 POEMS. 

For verse has bounds, and must in measure move ; 
But neither bounds nor measure knows my loye. 
How pleasant, in thy lines describ'd, appear 
December's harmless sports, and rural cheer ! 
French spirits kindling with ceerulean fires. 
And all such gambols, as the time in^ires ! 

Think not that wine against good verse offends ; 
The Muse and Bacchus have been always friends, 
Nor Phoebus blushes sometimes to be found 
With ivy, rather than with laurel crown'd. 
The Nine themselves oftimes have join'd the song, 
And revels of the Bacchanalian throng ; 
Not even Ovid could in Scythian air 
Sing sweetly— why? no vine would flourish there. 
What in brief numbers sung Anacreon's muse ? 
Wine, and the rose, that sparkling wine bedews. 
Pindar with Bacchus glows— his every line 
Breathes the rich fragrance of inspiring wine. 
While, with loud crash o'erturn'd, the chariot lies 
And brown with dust the fiery courser flies. 
The Roman lyrist steep'd in wine his lays 
So sweet in Glycera's, and Chloe's praise. 
Now too the plenteous feast, and mantling bowl 
Nourish the vigour of thy sprightly soul ; 
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The flowing goblet makes thy numbers flow,. 
And casks not wine alone^ but verse, bestow. 
Thus Phoebus favors, and the arts attend^ 
Whom Bacchusy and whom Ceres, both befriend. 
What wonder then, thy verses are so sweet, 
In which these triple powers so kindly meet. 
The lute now also sounds, with gold in-wrought, 
And touch'd, with flying fingers, nicely taught, 
In tap'stried^halls, high'roofd, the sprightly lyre 
Directs the dancers of the virgin clioir« 
If, dull repletion fright the Muse away, , 
Sights, gay as these, may more invite her stay; 
And, trust me, while the iv'ry keys resound. 
Fair damsels sport, and perfumes steam around, 
Apollo's influence, like* oethereal flame. 
Shall animate, at once, thy glowing frame. 
And all the Muse shall rush into thy breast, 
By love and music's blended powers possest. 
For numerous pow'rs light Elegy befriend. 
Hear her sweet voice, and at her call attend ; 
Her, Bacchus, Ceres, Venus, all approve, 
And, with his blushing mother, gentle Love. 
Hence to such bards we grant the copious use 
Of banquets, and the vine's delicious juice. 
But they, who demi-gods, and heroes praise, 
And feats performed in Jove's more youthful days, 
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Who now the counsels of high heaven explore^ 

Now shades, that echo the Cerherean roair, 

Simply let these, like him of Samos live, 

Let herbs to them a bloodless banquet give ; 

In beechen goblets let their bevVage shine, 

Cool from the chrystal spring, their sober wine ! 

Their youth should pass, in innocence, secure 

From stain licentious, and in manners pure, 

Pure as the priest» whcfn rob'd in white he "stands. 

The fresh lustration ready in his hands« 

Thus Linus liv'd, and thus, as poets write, 

Tiresias, wiser for his loss of sight ! 

Thus exil'd Chalcas, thus the bard of Thrace, - 

Melodious tamer of the savage race ! 

Thus trained by temp*rance. Homer led of yore. 

His chief of Ithaca from shore to shore. 

Through magic Circe's monster-peopled reign, 

And shoals insidious with the siren train ; 

And through the realms, where grizzly spectres dwell, 

Whose tribes he fetter'd in a gory spell: 

For these are sacred bards, and from above, 

Drink large infusions from the mind of Jove ! 



Would'st thou (perhaps 'tis hardly worth thine 
ear) 
Would'st thou be told my occupation here ? 
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The promis'd King of Peace em]doyf my pen, 
Th' eternal cdVuant made for guilty men. 
The new-bora Deity with infant crie§ , 
Filling the sordid hovel, where he lies ; 
The hymning angels, and the herald star, 
That led the Wise, whd sought him frotn afar, 
And idols on th^ir own imhallow^d shore 
Dash'd at his birth, to be rever'd no more ! 

This theme on reeds of Albion I rehearse : 
The dawn of thiat blest dty inspired' the verse ; 
Verse; that, r^setv^d in secret, shall attend 
Thy caitdid vdiee; my critic, and' my friend ! 
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Composed in the AtitU^t' igth Yetfl 

As yet ;a stranger to the gentle fires, 

That Amathusia's smiling queen inspires, 

Not seldom I derided Cupid's darts, 

And scom'd his claim to rule all human hearts. 

** (jO» child/' I ftaid, *^ transfix the tim'rous dove ! 

An easy conquest suits an infant love ; 
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Enslave the sparrow, for such prize shall be 
Sufficient triumph to a chief like thee ! 
Why aim thy idle arms at human kind ? 
Thy shafts prevail not 'gainst the noble mind/'' 

The Cyprian heard, and, kindling into ire^ 
(None kindles sooner) bum'd with double fire* 

It was the spring, and newly risen day 
Peeped o'er the hamlets on the first of May ; 
My eyes too tender for the blaze of light. 
Still sought the shelter of retiring night. 
When Love approach'd, in painted plumes asray'd ; 
Th' insidious god his rattling darts betra/d, 
Nor less his infant features, and the sly, 
Sweet intimations of his threat'ning eye. 

Such the Sigeian boy is seen above, 
Filling the goblet for imperial Jove ; 
Such he, on whom the nymphs bestow'd their charms, 
Hylas, who perish'd in a Naiad's arms. 
Angry he seeiifi'd, yet graceful in hiaire. 
And added threats, not destitute of fire, 
** My power," he said, " by others pain alone, 
^were best to learn ; now leam it by fhy own^ 
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With those^ who feel my power, that pow'ir attest! 

And in thy anguish be my sway confest ! 

I vanquish'd Phoebus^ though returning vain 

From his new triumph o'er the Python slain^^ 

Andy when he thinks on Daphne, even he 

Will yield the prize of archery to me. 

A dart less true the Parthian horseman sped,. 

Behind him kill'd, aiid cpnquer'd as he fled : 

Less true th' expert Cydonian, and less true 

The youth, whose shaft his latent Procris slew. 

Vanquish'd by me see huge Orion bend, 

By me Alcides, and Alcides' friend. 

At me should Jove himself a bolt design, 

His bosom first should bleed tranfix'd by mine#. 

But all thy doubts this, shaft will best explain, 

l^^or shall it reach thee with a trivial pain. 

Thy Muse, vain youth ! shall not thy peace ensure,. 

Nor Phoebus' serpent yield thy wound a cure." 

He spoke, and, waving a bright shaft in air. 
Sought the warm bosom of the Cyprian fair. 

That thus a child should bluster in my ear, 
ProYok'd my laughter, more than mov'd my fear. 
I shunn'd not, therefore, public haunts, but stray'd 
Careless in city, or suburban shade. 
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And passingy and repassing, nymphs^ that mov'd 

With erace dirine, b^eld where '^ I lov'di 

Bright shone the vernal day, with doable blaze. 

As beauty gave new force to Phoebus' rays. 

By no grave scruples check'd, I freely eyed 

The dang'rous show, rash youth my* only guide. 

And many a Jook of many a fair unknown 

Met full, unable to ccmtronl my oWn. 

But one I mark'd '(then peace forsook my breast) 

One — Oh how far superior to the rest ! 

What lovely features ! such the Cyprian queen 

Herself might wish^ and Juno wish her mien. 

The very nymph was she, whom when t dar'd 

His arrows, Lp,ve had even then prepar'd I 

Norwas himself remote, nor unsupplied 

With torch well*trimm'd^ and quiver at his side ; 

Now to her lips he clung^ her eye-*lids now. 

Then settled dn her cheeks, or on her browv 

And with a thousand wounds from ev'ry part 

Pierc'd, and trans[jiarc'd9 my undefended heart* 

A fever, new to me, of fierce desire 

Now seiz*d my soul, and I was all on fire, 

But she, the while, whom only I adore, 

Was gone, and vanisfa'd, to appear no more. 

In silent sadness L pursue diy ' way ; 

I pause, I turn, pfOceed> yetwish to slay. 
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And ivlifle I follow her in thoilghti bemoan 

With tears, my souKs delight so quicldy flowti. 

When Jove had hurl'd him to the Lemnian eotst) 

So Vulcan sorfow'd for Olympus lost^ 

And so (EclideSy sinking into night. 

From the deep gulph look'd up to distant light. 

Wretch that I am, what hopes for me remain^ 
Who cannot cease to love, yet love in vain ? 
Oh could I once, once more behold the fair,- 
Speak to her, tell her, of the pangs I bear. 
Perhaps she is not adamant, would show 
Perhaps some pity at my tale of woe. 
Oh inauspicious flame — tis mine to prove 
A matchless instance of disastrous love. 
Ah spare me, gentle pow'rl— If such thou be. 
Let not thy deeds, and nature disagree. 
Spare me, and I will worship at no shrine 
With vow and sacrifice, save only thine. 
Now I revere thy fires, thy bow, thy darts : 
Now own thee sov'reign of all human heai^* 
Remove ! no — grant me still this raging woe I 
Sweet is the wretchedness, that lovers know : 
But pierce hereafter (should I chance to see 
One destined mine) at once both her, and me. 
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Such were the trophies, that in earlier iay^^ 
By vanity seduc'd, I toil'd to raise. 
Studious, yet indolent, and urg'd by youth, 
That worst of teachers I from the ways of truth ; 
Till learning taught me, in his shady bow'r. 
To quit lore's servile yoke, and spurn his pow'r* 
Then, on a sudden, the £erce flame supprest, 
A frost continual settled on my breast, 
Whence Cupid fears his flames extinct to see^ 
And Venus dreads a Diomede in me* 



ON THE INVENTOR OF GUNS. 

Peaisx in old time the sage Prometheus won^ 
Who stole sethereal radiance from the sun ; 
But greater he, whose bold invention strove 
To emulate the fiery bolts of Jove. 

The Poems on the subject of the Gunpowder Treason I have not 
traiislated, both because the matter of them is unpleasant, and 
because they are written with an asperity, which, however it 
might be warranted in Milton's day, would be extremely un-» 
seasonable now. 
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TO LEONORA 



SINGING AT ROMB* 



Akothbr Leonora once mspir'd . 

Tassoy with fatal loye to pbrenzy fir'd, 

But how much happier, liv'd h6 now, were he, 

Pierc'd with whatever pangs for love of thee ! 

Since could he hear that heavenly voice. of thine, 

With Adriana's lute of sound divine, 

Fiercer then Pentheus* though his eye might roll, 

Or idiot apathy benumb his' soul. 

You still, with medicinal sounds, might cheer 

His senses wandering in a blind career ; 

And sweetly breathing through his wounded breast. 

Charm, with soul-soothing song, his thoughts to rest. 



TO THE SAME. 

Naples, too credulous, ah I boast no more 
The sweet-voic'd Siren buried, on thy shore. 
That, when Parthenope deceased, she gave 
Her sacred dust to a Ghalcidic grave, 

* I have traxulatcid only two of the three poetical compliments 
addressed to Leonora, as they appear to me, far superior to what 
I have omitted. 
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For still she lives, but hag exchangM the hoarse 
Pausilipo for Tiber^s placid course, 
Where, idol of all Rome, she now in chains. 
Of magic song, both gods, and men detains* 



THE COTTAGER AND HIS LANDLORD. 

A FABLE. 

A PEASANT to his lord pay*d yearly court, 
Presenting pippins of so rich a sort 
That he, displeas'd to have a part alone, 
Remov'd the tree, that all might be his own. 
The tree, too old to travel, though before 
So fruitful, withered, and would yield no more. 
The 'squire, perceiving all his labour void, 
Curs'd his own pains, so foolishly employ'd, 
And " Oh," he cried, ** that I had liv'd content 
With tribute, small indeed, but kindly meant ! 
My av'rice has expensive prov'd to me, 
; Has cost me both my pippins, and my tree.'' 



MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 



ON THE 

DEATH OF THE VICE-^CHANCELLQR, 

A PHYSICIAN. 

LEARify ye nations of the earth. 
The condition of your birth, ' 
Now be taught your feeble state ! 
Know, that all must yield, to Fate ! 

If the mournful rover. Death, 
Say but once — " resign your breath !" 
Vainly of escape you dream. 
You must pass the Stygian stream. 

Could the stoutest overcome 
Death's assault, and baffle doom, 
Hercules had both withstood, 
Undiseas'd by Nessus' blood. 
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Ne*er had Hector press'd the plain 
By a trick of Pallas slain, 
Nor the chief to Jove allied 
By Achilles* phantom died. 

Could enchantments life prolong, 
Circe, sav'd by magic song, 
Still had liv'd, and equal skill 
Had preserv'd Med^a still. 

Dwelt in herbs, and drags, a pow*r 
To avert man's destin'd hour, 
Leam'd Machaon should have known 
Doubtless to avert his own. 

Chiron had surviv'd the smart 
Of the hydra-tainted dart. 
And Jove's bolt had been, with ease, 
Foird by Asclepiades. 

Thou too, sa^e I of whom forlorn 
Helicon and Cirrha mourn, 
Still had'st filFd thy princely place, 
Regent of the gowned race. 
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Radst advanc'd to higher fame 
Stilly thy much-ennobled name^ 
Nor in Charon's skiff ex]plor'd 
T^e Tartarean gulph abhorr'd. 

But resentful Proserpine, 
Jealous of thy skill divine. 
Snapping short thy vital thread 
Thee too numbered with the dead. 

Wise and good ! untroubled be 
The* green turf, that covers thee ! 
Thence, in g^y profusion, grow 
All the sweetest flow'rs that blow! 

Pluto's consort bid thee rest ! 
.£acus pronounce thee blest ! 
To her home thy shade consign ! 
Make Elysium ever thine ! 
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ON THE DEATH OF THE BISHOP OF ELY. 

Written in tiio AutlBir's ITth Tnr, 

Mt lids with ^ef were tUniid'yetj 

And still my sullied cheek was wet 

With briny dews, profusely shed 

For venerable Winton diead'; 

When Fame, whose tiales of sslddest sound 

Alas! are ever truest fbund, 

The news through all our cities spread 

Of yet another mitred head' 

By ruthless fate to death consigned, 

Ely, the honour of his kind ! 

At once, a storm of passion heav'd 
My boiling bosom, piuch I griev'd 
But more I rag'd, at ev'ry breath 
Devoting Death himself to death. 
With less revenge did Naso teem. 
When hated Ibis was his theme : 
With less, Archilochus, denied 
The lovely Greek, his promised bride. 

But lo ! while thus I execrate, 
Incens'd, the minister of fate, 
Wond'rous accents, soft, yet clear, 
Wafted on the gale I hear. 



** Ahy much deluded I lay adde 
Thy threats, and anger misapplied T 
Art not afraid with Etounds like tfa^sd' 
T offend, where thou canst not appease? 
Death is not (wherefore dream'st thdu thus ?) 
The son of Night, and Erebus : 
Nor was of fell Erynnis b6tn 
On gulphs, where Chaos rules foifl^m : 
But sent from God^ his presence li^ayes. 
To gather home his ripen'd shea^'^s, 
To call encumber*d souls away" 
From fleshly bonds to boundlc^ss day, - 
(As when the winged houi^s excite, 
And summon forth the morning-light) 
And each to convoy to her place 
Before th' Eternal Father's facef* 
But not t^e Wicked —them, seterd 
Yet just, from all their pleasures bere 
He hurries to the realms below. 
Terrific realms of penal woe ! 
Myself no sooner heard his cali^ - 

Than, scaping through my prison-wall^ 
I bade adieu to bolts and bars, 
And soar'd, with angels, to the stars. 
Like him of old, to whom 'twas giVn 
To mount, on fiery wheels^ to Heav*n« 
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Bootes' waggon, slow with cold^ 
Appaird me not; nor to behold 
The sword, that vast Orion draws. 
Or ey'n the Scorpion's horrid claws^ 
^eyond the Sun's bright orb I fly. 
And, far beneath my feet, descry 
Night's dread goddess, seen with awe, 
Whom her winged dragons draw. 
Thus, ever wond'ring at my speed, 
Augmented still as I proceed, 
I pass the planetary sphere,. 
The Milky Way — and now appear 
Heav'ns chrystal battlements, her door 
Of massy pearl, and em'rald floor,. 

But here I cease. For never can 
Thd tongue of once a mortal man 
In suitable description trace 
The pleasures of that happy place ; 
Suffice it, that those joys divine 
Are all^ and all for ever, mine L" 
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NATURE UNIMPAIRED BY TIME. 

Ah, how the human mind wearies herself 
With her own wand'rings, and involv'd in gloom 
Impenetrable, speculates amiss ! 
Measuring, in her folly, things divine 
By human ; laws inscribed on adamant 
By laws^ of man*s device, and counsels fix'd 
For ever, by the hours, that pass, and die. 

How? — shall the face of nature then be plough'd 
Into deep wrinkles, and shall years at last 
On the great Parent fix the sterile curse ? 
Shall even she confess old age, and halt 
And, palsy-smitten shake he^ starry brows ? 
Shall foul Antiquity with rust and drought. 
And Famine, vex the radiant worlds above ? 
Shall Time's undated maw crave and ingulph 
The very Heav'ns, that regulate his flight ? 
And was the Sire of all able to fence 
His works, and to uphold the circling worlds. 
But, through improvident, and heedless haste,' 
Let slip th' occasion ? — so then — all is lost— 
And in some future evil hour, yoa arch 
Shall crumble, abd come thund'ring down, the poles 
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Enjoy'sty O Earth I Naieissus still is sweety 
And, Phoebus 1 still thy faTorite, and still 
Thy fav'rite, Cytherea ! both retain 
Their beauty, nor the mountains, ore-enrich'd 
For punishment of man, with purer gold 
Teem'd ever, or with brighter gems the deep*. 

Thus, in unbroken series all proceeds; 
And shall, till wide involving either pole,i 
And the immensity of yonder heav*n. 
The final flames of destiny absorb . 
The world, consum'd in one enormous pyre I 



ON THE PLATONIC IDEA, 

AS IT WAS UNDERSTOOD BY ARISTOT<.E^ 

Ye sister pow'rs, who o'er the sacred groves 
Preside, and thou, fair mother of them all, 
Mnemosyne ! and thou, who in thy grot 
Immense recltn'd at leisure^ hast in charge- 
The archives, and the ord'nances of Jove, 
And dost record the festivals of heaven, 
Eternity I — Inform us who is he. 
That great original by nature chos'iv 



j^ 
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To be the archetype of human kind. 

Unchangeable, immortal, with the poles 

Themselves cosval, one, yet ev'ry where. 

An image of the god, who gave him being ? 

Twin-brother of the goddess bom from Jove, 

He dwells not in his father's mind, but though 

Of common nature with ourselves, exists 

Apart, and occupies a local home. 

Whether, companion of the stars, he spend 

Eternal ages, roaming at his will 

From sphere to sphere the tenfold heav'ns, or dwell 

On the modn's side, that nearest neighbours earth, 

Or torpid on the banks of Lethe sit 

Among the multitude of souls ordain'd 

To flesh and blood, or whether (as may chance) 

That vast and giant model of our kind 

In some far distant region of this globe 

Sequestered stalk, with lifted head on high 

O'ertow'ring Atlas, on whose shoulders rest 

The stars, terrific even to the gods. 

Never th^ Theban seer, whose blindness prov'd 

His best illumination, him beheld 

In secret vision ; never him the son 

Of Pleione, amid the noiseless night 

Descending, to the prophet-choir reveal'd r 

Him never knew th' Assyrian priest^ who yet 
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The ancestry of NiiDiis chfoHicleB, 

And BeluSy and Osjris far itenowft'd ; 

Nor even thrice great Hennes, abliough dcSl'd 

So deep in myet'ry, to the worabippeli 

Of Isis show'd a prodigy like him. 

And thou, who hast iminor)taliz*d the shades 
Of Academus, if the schools reoeitr'd 
This monster of the fancy first from thee. 
Either recall at once the banish'd ba^ds 
To thy republic, or thyself eYinc'4 
A wilder fabiilist, go filso forth. 



TO HIS FATHER. 

Oh that Plena's spring would thro' jaj breast 

Pour its inspiring influence, and rush 

No rill, but rather an o'erflowing flood ! 

lliat, for my venerable Father's ssJce 

All meaner themes renounc'd^ my muse, on wings 

Of duty borne, might reach a loftier strain. 

For thee, my Father ! howsoe'er it please, 

She frames this slender work, npr know I niight. 

That may thy gifts moie suitltblj requite ; 



Though lo requite them suitably would 9akf 
Returns much nobler, and surpassing fd^ 
The meagre stores of verbal gratitude : 
But, such as I possess, I send thee aU* 
This. page presents tliee in their full amount 
With thy son's treasures, and the sum is nought; 
Nought, save the riches that from airy drisain 
In secret grottos, and in laurel bowers, 
I have, by golden Clio's gift, acquired; 

Verse is a work divine ; demise not thou 
Verse therefore; which evinces (nothing more) 
Man's heavenly source, and which, retaining still 
Some scintillations of Promethean fire, 
Bespeaks him animated from above. 
The Gods love verse; the infernal PowVs themselves 
Confess the influence of verse> which stiis 
The lowest deep, and binds in triple chains 
Of adamant boUi Pluto and the Shadei^. 
In veise the Delphic priestess, and the pale 
Tremulous Sybil, make the future known. 
And he who sacrifices, on the shrine 
Hangs Terse, botfi when be smites the tbceat'niQ^ 

buU, 
And when he spre^43 \m reding ^utrails wide 
To scrutinize the Fates (;nvel»p'd there. 
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We too, ourselves, what time we seek again 
Our native skies, and one eternal now 
Shall be the only measure of our being, 
Crown'd all with gold, and chaunting to the lyre 
Harmonious verse, shall nmge the courts above^ 
And make the starry firmament resoUnd. 

That wheels yon circling orbs, directs, himself^ 
Their mazy dance with melody of verse 
Unutterable, immortal, hearing which 
Huge Ophiuchus holds his hiss suppressed, 
Orion soften'd, drops his ardent blade, 
Arid Atlas stands unconscious of his load. 
Verse grac'd of old the feasts of kings, ere yet 
Luxurious dainties, destin'd to the gulph 
Immense of gluttony, were known, and ere 
Lyceus deluged yet the temp*rate board. 
Then sat the bard a customary guest 
To share the banquet, and, his length of locks 
With beechen honours bound, proposed in verse 
The characters of heroes, and their deeds. 
To imitation ; sang of Chaos old. 
Of nature's birth, of god^ that crept in search 
Of acorns fall'n, and of the thunder bolt 
Not yet produced from Etna's fiery cave. 
And what avails, at last, tune without voice^ 
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Devoid of matter? Such may suit perhaps 
The rural dance, but such, was ne'er the song- 
Of Orpheus, whom the streams stood still to hear 
And the oaks foUow'd. Not by cliords alone 
Well touch'd, but by resistless accents more 
To sympathetic tears the ghosts themselves 
He mov'd : these praises to his verse he owes> 

Nor thou persist, I pray thee, still to slight 
The sacred Nine, and to imagine vain 
And useless, powers, by whom inspired, thyself 
Art skilful to associate verse with airs 
Harmonious, and to give the human voice. 
A thousand modulations, heir by right 
Indisputable of Arion's fame. 
Now say, what wonder is it, if a son 
Of thine delight in verse, if so conjoined 
In close affinity, we sympathize 
In social arts,^ and kindred studies sweet ? 
Such distribution of himself to us 
Was Phoebus' choice; thou hast thy gift, and I 
Mine also, and between us we receive. 
Father and son, the whole inspiring god. 

No ! howsoe'er the semblance thou assume 
Of hate, thou hatest not the gentle Muse, 
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My Father I for thpU never bad'st me trtod^ 

The beaten ptth, and brood,, that leads i^t on 

To opnlenc^, nor did'st condemn thy son 

To the insipid clamours of the biir. 

To laws voluminous, and ill obsery'd ; 

But, wishing to enrich me more, to M 

My mind with tt'easure, l^'st me far away 

From city<din to deep retreats, to banks 

And streams Aonian, and with free consent, 

Didst place me happy at Apollo's side. 

I speak not now, on more importont themes 

Intent, of common benefits, and sut^h 

As nature bids, but of thy Isu^r gifts 

My Father ! who, when I had op^n'd once 

The stores of Roman rhetorick, and leam'd 

The f uU-ton'd language of the doqnent Greeks, 

Whose lofty music grac'd the lips of Jove, 

Thyself didst counsel me to add the floVrs, 

That Gallia boasts, those too, with which the smooth 

Italian his degen*rate speech adorns. 

That witnesses his mixtufie with the Goth; 

And Palestine's prophetie songs divine. 

To sum the whole, whate'er the heav'n contains^ 

The earth beneath it, and the air betweeui 

The rivers and the restless deep^ may all 

Prove intellectual gain to me, my wish 
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Concurring wH&i thy wiB ; science bef^df, 
All cloud remoy*dy inclinesr ber beautbons head, 
And offers me the lip, if, dull of heart, 
I shrink not, and decline her gracioUs boon. 

Go now, and gather dross, ye sordid niindfl, 
That covet it; what could my Father ihotet 
What more could Jove himself, unless he ga?& 
His own abode, the heav*n, in which he reigns? 
More eligible gifts than these were not 

I 

Apollo's to his son, had they been ssf^. 

As they were insecure, who made the boy 

The world's vice-luminary, bade him rale 

The radiant chariot of the day, and bind 

To his young brows his own all-dazzling** wreath. 

I therefore, although last and least, my place 

Among the learned in the laurel grove 

Will hold, and where the conqu'ror's ivy twmes, 

Henceforth exempt from the unletter'd throng 

Profane, nor even to be seen by such. 

Away then, sleejdess Car^, Complaikit, away! 

And Envy, With thy " jealous leer malign !" 

Nor let the monster Calumny shoot forth 

Her venom'd tongue at me. Detested foes ! 

Ye all are impotent against my peace. 

For I am privileg'd, and bear my breast 

Safe, and too high, for your vipereati wound. 
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But thou ! my Father ! since to render thanks 
Equivalent^ and to requite by deeds 
Thy liberality, exceeds my power. 
Suffice it, that I thus record thy gifts. 
And bear them treasur'd in a grateful mind ! 
Ye too, the favourite pastime of my youth, 
My voluntary numbers ! if ye dare 
To hope longevity, and to survive 
Your master's funeral, not soon absorb*d 
In the oblivious Lethcean gulph. 
Shall to futurity perhaps convey 
This theme, and by these praises of my sire 
Improve the Fathers of a distant age ! 



TO SALSILLUS, 

A ROMAN POET, MUCH INDISPOSED. 

The original is wiitten in a measure called Scaxon, which signi- 
fies limping, and the measure is so denominated, because, 
though in other respects Iambic it terminates with, a Spondee, 
and has consequently a more tardy movement. 

The reader will immediately see that this property of thel/atia 
▼erse, cannot be imitated in English. 

My halting Muse^ that dragg'st by choice along 
Thy slow, slow step, in melancholy song. 
And lik'st that pace, expressive of thy csgres. 
Not less than Diopeia's sprightlier airs^^ 



When, in the dance, she beats, with measured tread, 

Heav'n's floor, in front of Jurio*s golden bed ; 

Salute Salsillus, who to verse^ivine 

Prefers, with partial love, such lays as mine. 

Thus writes that Milton then, who wafted o'er 

From his own nest, oh Albion's stormy shore, 

Where Eurus, fiercest of the -^olian band. 

Sweeps, with ungovern'd rage, the blasted land, 

Of late to more serene Ausonia came 

To view her cities of illustrious name, 

To prove, himself a witness of the truth, 

How wise her elders, and how leam'd her youth. 

Much good, Salsillus ! and a body free 

From all disease, that Milton asks for thee. 

Who now, endur'st the languor, and the pains, 

That bile inflicts, diffused through all thy veins, 

Relentless malady ! not mov'd to spare 

By thy sweet Roman voice, and Lesbian air ! 

Health, Hebe*s sister, sent us from the skies. 
And thou, Apollo, whom all sickness flies, 
Pythius, or Poean, or what name divine 
Soe'er thou chuse, haste, heal a priest of thine ! 
Ye groves of Faunus, and ye hills, that melt 
With vinous dews, where meek Evander dwelt ! 

Toi.ni. XT 
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If aught salubriouB in your confines grow, 

Strive which shall soonest heal your poet's woe, 

That, rendered to the Muse he loves, again 

He may enchant the meadows with his strain. 

Numa, reclin'd in everlasting ease. 

Amid the shade of dark embow'ring trees, 

Viewing with eyes of unabated fire 

His lov'd .£geria, shall that strain admire : 

So sooth'd the tumid Tiber shall revere 

The tombs of kings, nor desolate the year, 

Shall curb his waters with a friendly rein. 

And guide them harmless, till they meet the main. 



TO GIOVANNI BATTISTA MANSO, 
MARQUIS OF VILLA. 

M ILTON*S ACCOUNT OF MAKSO. 

Giovanni Battista Manso, Marquis of Villa, is an 
Italian nobleman of the highest estimation among his 
countrymen, for genius, literature, and military accom- 
plishments. To him Torquato Tasso addressed his 
Dialogues on Friendship, for he was much the friend 
of Tasso, who has also celebrated him among the 
other princes of his country, in his poem entitled, 
Gerusalemme Conquistata, Book xx. « 
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Fra cavalier magnanimii e cort^si, 

Risplende il Manso. 
During the Author's stay at Naples, he received at 
the hands of the Marquis a thousand kind offices and 
civilities, and, desirous not to appear ungrateful, sent 
him this poem a short time before his departure from 
that city. 

These verses also to thy praise the Nine, 
Oh Manso ! happy ia that theme design, 
For, Gallus, and Meecenas gone, they see 
None such besides, or Whom they love as thee, 
And, if my verse may give the meed of fame. 
Thine too shall prove an everlasting name. 
Already «uch, it shines in Tasso's ps^e 
(For thou vr&st Tasso's friend) from age to age, 
And, next, the Muse consign'd, (not unaware 
How high the chai^,) Marino to thy care, 
Who, singing, to the nymphs; Adonis' praise. 
Boasts' thee the patron of his copious lays. 
To thee alone the poet would entrust 
His latest vows, to thee alone his dust ; 
And thou with punctual piety hast paid. 
In laboured brass, thy tribute to his shade. 
Nor this contented thee — but lest the grave 
Should aught absorb of their's, which thou could'st 
save. 
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All future ages thou hast deignM to teach 
The life, lot, genius, character of each, 
Eloquent as the Carian sage, who true 
To his great theme, the life of Homer drew. 

I, therefore, though a stranger youth, who come 
Chiird by rude blasts, that freeze my Northern home> 
Thee dear to Clio*, confident proclaim, 
And thine, for Phoebus' sake, a deathless name. 
Nor thouy so kind, wilt view with scornful eye 
A muse scarce rear'd beneath our sullen sky, 
Who fears not, indiscreet as she is young. 
To seek in Latium hearers of her song. 
We too, where Thames with his unsullied waves 
The tresses of the blue-hair*d Ocean laves. 
Hear oft by night, or, slumbering, seem to hear, 
0*er his wide stream, the swan's voice warbling clear, 
And we could boast a Tityrus of yore. 
Who trod, a welcome guest, your happy shore. 

Yea — dreary as we own our Northern clime, 
£*en we to Phcebus raise the polish'd rhyme^ 
We too serve Phoebus ; Phoebus has receiv'd, 
(If legends old may claim to be believ'd) 
Nor sordid gifts &om us, the golden ear» 
The burnish*d apple, ruddiest of the year^ 
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The fragrant crocas, and to grace his fane^ 
Fair damsels chosen from the Druid train ; 
Dniidsy our native bards in ancient time. 
Who gods and heroes prais*d in hallow'd rhyme t 
HencCy often as the maids of Greece surround 
Apbllo's shrine with hymns of festive sound, 
They name the virgins, who arriv'd of yore. 
With British offerings, on the Delian shore, 
LoxOy from giant Corineus sprung, 
Upis, on whose blest lips the future hung, 
And Hecaerge, with the golden hair. 
All deck'd with Pictish hues, and all with bosoms 
bare. 

Thoa, therefore, happy sage, whatever clime 
Shall ring with Tasso's praise in after-time, 
Or with Marino's, shalt be known their friend, 
And with an equal flight to fame ascend. 
The world shall hear how PhcBbus, and the Nine, 
Were inmates once, and willing guests of thine. 
Yet Phoebus, when of old constrained to roam 
The earth, an exile from his heavenly home. 
Entered, no willing guest, Admetus' door, 
Though Hercules had ventuVd there before ; 
Bat gentle Chiron's cave was near, a scene 
Of rural peace^ cloth'd with perpetual green, 
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And thither, oft as respite he requir'd 

From rustic clamours loud, the god retir'd : 

There, many a time, on I^eneus* bank reclin'd 

At some oak's root, with ivy thick entwin'd. 

Won by his hospitable friend's desire, 

He sooth*d his pains of exile with the lyre. 

Then shook the hills, then trembled Peneus* shore, 

Nor (Eta felt his load of forests more ; 

The upland elms descended to the plain. 

And soften'd lynxes wond^r'd at the strain. 

Well may we think, O dear to all above ! 

Thy birth distinguished by the smile of Jove, 

And that Apollo shed his kindUest pow'r, 

And Maia's son, on that propitious hour, 

Since only minds so born can comprehend 

A poet's worth, or yield that worth a friend. 

Hence, on thy yet unfaded cheek appears 

The lingering freshness of thy greener years, 

Hence, in thy front, and features, we admire 

Nature unwither*d, and a mind entire. 

Oh might so .true a friend to me belong, 

So skill'd to grace the votaries of song. 

Should I recall hereafter into rhyme 

The kings, and heroes of my native clime, 

Arthur the chief, who even now prepares. 

In subterraneous being, future wars. 
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With all his martial knights, to be restored. 

Each to his seat, around the fed'ral board. 

And oh I if spirit fail me not, disperse 

Our Saxon plunderers, in triumphant verse ! 

Then, after all, when with the past content, 

A life I finish, not in silence 8pe^t, 

Should he, kind mourner, o*er my death-bed bend 

I shall but need to say — ** Be yet my friend !" 

He, too, perhaps, shall bid the marble breathe * 

To honour me, and with the graceful wreath 

Or of Parnassus, or the Paphian isle. 

Shall bind my brows — ^but I shall rest the while. 

Then also, if the fruits of Faith endure, 

And Virtue's promised recompense be sure, 

Bom to those seats, to which the blest aspire 

By purity of soul, and virtuous fire, 

These rites, as Fate permits^ I shall survey 

With eyes illumin'd by celestial day. 

And, ev'ry cloud from my pure spirit driven, 

Joy in the bright beatitude of Heav'n ! 
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ON THE DEATH OF DAMON. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

Thyrsifl and Damon, shepherds and neighbours, had always 
pursued the same studies, and had, from their earliest days, 
been united in the closest friendship. Thyrsis, whUe tniTel- 
ling for improvement, received intelligence of the death of 
Damon, and after a time, returning and finding it true, de- 
plores himself, and his solitary condition, in this poem. 

By Damon is to be understood Charles Deodati, connected with 
the Italian city of Lucca by his father's side, in other respects 
. an Englishman : a youth of uncommon genius^ erudition, and 
virtue. 

Ye Nymphs of Himera (for ye have shed 
Erewhile for Daphnis, and for Hylas dead. 
And over Bion's long*lamented bier. 
The fruitless meed of many a sacred tear) 
Now through the villas lav'd by Thames, rehearse 
The woes of Thyrsis in SiciUan verse. 
What sighs he heav'd, and how with groans profound 
He made the woods, and hollow rocks resound, 
Young Damon dead ; nor even ceas*d to pour 
His lonely sorrows at the midnight hour. 

The green wheat twice had nodded in the ear, 
And golden harvest twice enrich'd the year, « 
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Since Damon's lips had gasp'd for vital air 
The last, last time, nor Thyrsis yet was there; 
For he, enamour'd of the Muse, remained 
In Tuscan Fiorenza long detained. 
But, stor'd at leng^ with all, he wish'd to learn, 
For his flock's sake now hasted to return. 
And when the shepherd had resum'd his seat 
At the elm's root, within his old retreat. 
Then 'twas his lot,' then all his loss to know. 
And, from his burthen d heart, he vented thus his 
woe,. 

*' Go, sedk your home, my lambs; my thoughts 
are due 
To other cares, than those of feeding you« 
Alas! what deities shall I suppose 
In heaven or earth, concerned for human woes, 
Since, Oh my Damon ! their severe decree 
So soon condemns me to regret of thee ! 
Depart'st thou thus, thy virtues unrepaid 
With fame and honour, like a vulgar shade ! 
Let him forbid it, whose bright rod controuls. 
And separates 'sordid from illustrious souls 
Drive far the rabble, and to thee assign 
A happier lot, with spirits worthy thine \, 
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*^ Go, se^ your home, my lambs ; my thouglit:^ 
are due 
To other cares, than those of feeding you. 
Whatever befall, unless my cruel chance 
The wolf first gave me a forbidden glance. 
Thou shalt not moulder undeplor'd, but long 
Thy praise^shall dwell on eT*ry shepherd's tongue : 
To Daphnis first they shall del%ht to pay. 
And, after him, to thee the votiye lay. 
While Pales shall the flocks, and pastures, love. 
Or Faunus to frequent the field, or grove. 
At least, if ancient piety, and truth, 
With all the learned labours of thy youth. 
May serve thee aught, or to have left behind 
A sorrowing friend, and of the tuneful kind. 

'' Goy seek your home, my lambs; my thoughts 
are due 
To other cares than those of feeding you. 
Yes, Damon ! such thy sure reward shall be ; 
But ah, what doom awaits unhappy me ? 
Who, now, my pains and perils shall divide. 
As thou wast wont, for ever at my side, 
Both when the rugged frost annoy'd our feet. 
And when the herbage all was parch'd with heat; 
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oasi" ^'^^^^r ^^^ SP^ wolf's ravage to prevent, 
Or the huge lion's, arm'd with darts we went ? 
Whose converse, now, shall calm my stormy day, 
With charming song, ^o now beguile my way? 

'* Go, seek your home, my lambs; my thoughts ' 
are due 
To other cares, than those of feeding you. 
In whom shall I confide ? Whose counsel find 
A balmy med'cine for my troubled mind ? 
Or whose discourse, with innocent ddight, 
Shall fill me now, and cheat the wint'ry night, 
* While hisses on my hearth, the pulpy pear, 
And black'ning chesnuts start and crackle there, 
While storms abroad the dreary meadows whelm» 
And the wind thunders thro' thelieighb'ring elm. 

** Go, seek your home, my lambs ; my thoughts 
' are due 

To other cares, than those of feeding ypu. 
Or who, when summer suns their summit reach. 
And Pan sleeps hidden by the sheltering beech. 
When shepherds disappear, nymphs seek the sedge. 
And the stretch'd rustic snores beneath the hedge, 
Who then shall render me thy pleasant vein 
Of Attic wit, thy jests, thy smiles again ? 
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^' Go, seek your home, my lambs; my though t<r 
are due 
To other cares, Ihan those of feeding you. 
Where glens and vales are thickest overgiDwn 
With tangled boughs, I wander now alone. 
Till night descend, while blust'ring wind and show'r 
3eat on my temples through the shattered bow*r. 

^ Go, seek your home, my lambs ; my thoughts 
are due 
To other cares, than those of feeding you* 
Alas ! what rampant weeds now shame my fields. 
And what a mildew'd crop the furrow yields ! 
My rambling yines, unwedded to the trees^ 
Bear shrivell'd grapes, my myrtles fail to please, 
Nor please me more ftiy flocks ; they, slighted, turn 
Their unayailing looks on me, and mourn. 

^' Go, seek your home, my lambs ; my thoughts 
are due 
To other cares, than thos^ of feeding you. 
iEgon invites me to the hazel grove, 
Amyntas, on the river's bank to rove, 
Andyoimg AlphesibcBus to a seat 
Where branching elms exclude the mid-day heat. 
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' Here fouatains spring — ^here mossy hillocks rise r 
' Here Zephyr whispers, and the stream replies/ — 
Thus each persuades, but, deaf to ev'ry call, 
I gain the thickets, and escape them all. 

'' Go, seek your home, my lambs ; my thoughtar 
are due 
To other cares, than those of feeding you» 
Then Mopsus said, (^the same who reads so well 
The voice of birds, and what the stars foretell, 
For he by chance had ^otic'd my return) 
^ What means thy sullen mood, this deep concern ? 
Ah Thyrsis ! thou art either craz'd with love,. 
Or some sinister influence from above i 
Dull Saturn's influence oft the shepherds rue ; 
Hb leaden shaft oblique has piere'd thee through/ 

^^ Go, go, my lambs, unpastur'd as ye are, 
My thoughts are all now due to other care» 
The nymphs amaz'd, my melancholy see, 
And, * Thyrsis I' cry — * what will become of thee ? 
What would'st thou, Thyrsis ? such should not appear 
The brow of youth, stem, gloomy^ and severe ; 
Brisk youth should laugh, and love — ah shun the fate< 
Of those, twice wretched mopes ! who love too late !* 
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<' Go, go, my lambs, unpastur'd as ye are, 
My thoughts are all now dae to other care. ' 
^gle with Hyas came, to soothe my pain. 
And BaUcis* daughter, Dryope the vain. 
Fair Dryope, for voice and finger neat 
Known far and near, afad for her self-conceit ; 
Chloris too came, whose cottage on the lands. 
That skirt the Idumanian current, stands ; 
But all in vsun they came, and but to see 
Kind words, and comfortable, lost on me. 

" Go, go, my lamlbs, unpastur'd as ye are, 
My thoughts are all now due to other care. 
Ah blest indifPVence of the playful herd. 
None by his fellow chosen, or preferred ! 
No bonds of amity the flocks enthrall. 
But each associates, and is pleas'd with all ; 
So graze the dappl'd deer in num'rous droves, 
And all his kind alike the zebra loves ; 
The same law governs, where the billows roar. 
And Proteus' shoals o'erspread the desert shore ; 
The sparrow, meanest of the feather'd race, 
His fit companion finds in eVry place, 
With whom he picks the grain, that suits him best. 
Flirts here and there, and late^ returns to rest. 
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And wbom if chance the falcon make his prey. 
Or hedger with his well aim'd arrow slay, 
For no such loss the gay survivor grieves ; 
New love he seeks, and new delight receives. 
We only, an obdurate kind, rejoice, 
Scorning all others, in a single choice. 
We scarce in thousands meet one kindred mind, 
And if the long-sought good at last we find^ 
When least we fear it, Death our treasure steals, 
And gives our heart a woimd, that nothing heals. 

^' Go, go, my lambs, unpastur'd as ye are, 
My thoughts are all now due to other care. 
Ah, what delusion lur'd me from jny flocks, 
To traverse Alpine snows, and rugged rocks I 
What need so great had I to visit Rome, 
Now sunk in ruins, and herself a tomb ? 
Or, had she fiourish'd still as when, of old, 
For her sake Tityrus forsook his fold. 
What need so great had 1 1' incur a pause 
Of thy sweet intercourse for such a cause. 
For such a cause to place the roarings sea, 
Rocks, mountains, woods, between my friend and me? 
Else, had \ grasp'd thy feeble hand, composed 
Thy decent limbs, thy drooping eye-lids clos'd, 
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And, at the last, had said—* Farewell — ascend — 
Nor even in the skies forget thy friend !' 

^* Go, go, my lambs, nntended homeward fare. 
My thoughts are all now due to other care. 
Although well-pleas*d, ye tuneful Tuscan swains ! 
My mind the mem'ry of your worth retains, . 
Yet not your worth can teach me less to mourn 
By Damon lost. — He too was Tuscan born, 
Born in your Lucca, city of renown ! 
And wit possessed, and genius, like your own. 
Oh how elate was I, when stretch*d beside 
The murm*riilg course of Arno's breezy tide. 
Beneath the poplar grove t pass'd my hours, 
Now cropping myrtles, and now vernal flow'rs, 
And hearing, as I lay at ease along, 
Your swains contending for the prize of song ! 
I also dar'd attempt (and, as it seems. 
Not much displeas'd attempting) various themes. 
For even I can presents boast from you, 
The shepherd's, pipe, and ozier basket too, 
And Dati, and Francini, both have made 
My name familiar to the beechen shade, 
And they are leam*d, and each in ev*ry place 
Renown'd for song, and both of Lydian race. 
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** Go, go, my lambs, untended homeward fare. 
My thoughts are all now due to other care, 
While bright the dewy grass with moon-beams shone, 
And I stood hurdling in my kids alone, 
How often have I said (but thou had'st found 
Ere then thy dark cold lodgment under ground) 
Now Damon sings, or springes sets foir hares. 
Or wicker work for Various use jprepares ! 
How oft, indulging fancy, have I planned 
New scenes of pleasure, that 1 hop'd at hand» 
Call'd thee abroad as I was wont, and cried-— 
What hoa ! my friend—come, lay thy task aside, 
Haste, let us forth together, and beguile = 
The heat, beneath yon whispering shades awhile. 
Or on the margin stray of Colne's clear flood. 
Or where Cassibelan's grey turrets stood ! 
There thou shalt cull me simples, and shalt teach 
Thy friend the name, and healing powers of each, 
From the tall blue-bell to the dwarfish weed. 
What the dry land, and what the marshes breed. 
For all their kinds alike to thee are known, 
And the whole art of Galen is thy own. , 
Ah, perish Galen's art, and withered be 
The useless herbs, that gave not health to thee ! 
Twelve evenings since, as in poetic dream 
I meditating sat some statelier theme, 

VOL* III. 18 



274 POEMS. 

The reeds no sooner touch'd my lip^ thong^h new. 
And unassay'd before^ than wide they flew. 
Bursting their waxen bands, nor could sustain 
The deep-ton'd music of the solemn strain ; 
And I am yain perhaps, but I will tell 
How proud a theme I chuse— ye groves farewell ! 

** Go, go, my lambs, untended homeward fare 
My thoughts are all now due to other care. 
Of Brutus, Dardan chief, my song shall be. 
How with his barks he plough'd the British sea, 
First from Rutupia's tow'ring headland seen^ 
And of his consort's reign, fiiir Imogen ; 
Of Brenhus, and Belinus, brothers bold, 
And of Aryiragus, and how of old 
Our hardy sires th' Armorican controlled. 
And of the wife of Gorlois, who, surpris'd 
By Uther, in her husband's form di^isM, 
(Such was the force of Merlin's art) becanie 
Pregnant with Arthur of heroic fame. 
These themes I now revolve — and oh—- if Piite 
Proportion to these themes my lengthen'd date. 
Adieu my shephetd's reed— ^yori pine-tree bough 
Shall be thy fature home, there dangle thou 
Forgotten and disus'd, unless ere long 
Thou change thy Latian for a British i!;dng ; 
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A British?— eren so— the pow'rs of man 
Are bounded ; little is the itiost he ean } 
And it shall well suffice me, and shall be 
Fame, and proud recompence enough for me, 
If Usa, golden -haired, my verse may leam^ 
If Alain bending o'er his chrystal urn, 
Swift- whirling Abra, Trent's d'tershadow'd stream, 
Thames, lovelier far than all in my esteem^ 
Tamar's ore-tinctur'd flood, and, after these, 
The wave-worn shores of utmost Otcad'es. 

" Go, go, my lainbs^ uhtended homew&rd fire, 
My thoughts are all now due to other bare. 
All Ms I kept in leaveis of laureUrinti 
Enfolded safe, and for thy view di^sign'd, 
Thi^— and a gift frotn Maiiso's hadd beside, 
(Mahso, nc^ least his native city s pride) 
Two cups, ihat radiant as their giVef shcme^ 
Adom'd by sculpture with a double zone. 
The spting wAs graven theire ; here slowly wind 
The Red-sea shores with groves of spiced lin'd ; 
Her plumes of various hues Attiid the boughs 
The sacred, s(rfitary Phti^hik shows, 
And watchful df ^ dftWh^ reverts het head, 
To see Aurora leave h%t watVy bed* 
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In other part, th' expansive yault above, 
And there too, even there, the God of Love ; 
With quiver arm'd' he mounts, his torch displays 
A vivid light, his gem-tipt arrows blaze. 
Around, his bright and fiery eyes he rolls, 
Nor aims at vulgar minds, or little souls^ 
Nor deigns one look below, but aiming high 
Sends every arrow to the lofty sky, 
Hence forms divine, and minds immortal, learn 
The pow'r of Cupid, and enamour'd bum. 

'^ Thou also Damon (neither need I fear 
That hope delusive) thou art also there ; 
For whither should simplicity like thine 
Retire, where else such spotless virtue shine ? 
Thou dwell'st not (thought profane) in shades below. 
Nor tears suit thee— cease then my tears to flow ! 
Away with grief! on Damon ill bestow'd ! 
Who, pure himself, has found a pure abode. 
Has pass'd the show'ry arch ; henceforth resides 
With saints and heroes, and from flowing tides 
Quaffs copious immortality, and joy, 
With hallow'd lips I— Oh ! blest without alloy^ 
And now enrich'd with all, that faith can claim, 
Look down, entreated by whatever name. 
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If Damon please thee most (that rural sound 
Shall oft with echoes fill the groves around) 
Or if Diodatus, by which alone 
In those ethereal mansions thou art known. 
Thy blush was maiden, and thy youth the taste 
Of wedded bliss knew never, pure and, chaste. 
The honours, therefore, by divine decree 
The lot of virgin worth are given to thee ; 
Thy brows encircled with a radiant band, 
And the green palm-branch waving in thy hand, 
Thou in immortal nuptials shalt rejoice. 
And join with seraphs thy according voice, 
"Where rapture reigns, and the extatic lyre 
Guides the blest orgies of the blazing' quire." 
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AN ODE 

AD0R18SKD TO MB. lOHH ROUSI, LIBRARIAN OF THR UTflTXKSITY OF 
OXFORD, ON A LOST TOLnMR OF MY FOBMS, WHICH BS DKSIRSD 
MB TO RSPLACBy THAT HB MIGHT ADD THBM TO MT OTHEB 
WORKS DEPOSITED IN THE LIBRARY. 

This Ode is rendered without rhime, that it might more ade- 
quately represent the original, which, as Milton himself 
infonns us, is of no certain measure. It may possibly, for 
this reason, disappoint the reader, though it cost the writer 
more lahour than the translation of any other piece in the 
whole collection. 

aTRQBHB. 

Mt two-fold book ! single in show^ 

But double in contents. 
Neat, but not curiously adorn'd, 

Whicby in bis early youth, 
A poet gave, no lofty one in truth, 
AltHough an earnest wooer of the Muse — 
Say while in cool Ausonian shades. 

Or British wilds he roam'd. 
Striking by turns his native lyre, 

By turns the Daunian lute. 

And stepp'd almost in air,--* 

ANTISTROPHE. 

Say, little book, what furtive hand 
Thee from thy fellow-books convey'd, 
What time, at the repeated suit 

Of my most learned friend. 
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I sent thee forth, an honoured traveller. 
From our great city to the source of Thames, 

Cserulean sire ! 
Where rise the fountains, and the raptures ring, 

Of the Aonian choir, 
Durable as yonder spheres, 
And through the endless lapse of yean^ 
Secure to be admir'd? 

STBOPHK II. 

Now what Qod, or Demigod, 
For Britain's antient Qenius mov'd 
(If our afflicted land 
Have expiated at length the guilty sloth 
Of her degen'rate sons) 
Shall terminate our impious feuds, 
And discipline, with hallow'd yoice, recall ? 
Recall the Muses too, 
Driv'n from their antient seats 
In Albion, and well iMgh from Albion's shore. 
And with keen Phosbean shafts 
Piercing the unseemly birds. 
Whose talons menace us. 
Shall drive the Harpy race from Helicon afas? 

ANTISTROPHS. 

But thou, my book, though thou haipt stray'd, . 
Whether by treach'ry lost. 
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Or indolent neglect, thy bearer's fault,. 
From all thy kindred books,. 
To some dark cell, or cave forlorn, 

Where thou endur>t, perhaps. 
The chafing of some hard untutored hand, 

Be comforted — 
For lo! again the splendid hope appears 

That thou may'st yet escape 
The gulphs of Lethe, and on. oary wings 
Mount to the everlasting courts of Jove ! 
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Since Rouse desires thee, and complains 

That, though by promise his, 
Thou yet appear'st not in thy place 
Among the literary noble stores, 

Giv*n to his care. 
But, absent, leav*st his numbers incomplete. 
He, therefore, guardian vigilant 

Of that un perishing wealth, 
Calls thee to the interior shrine, his charge. 
Where he intends a richer treasure far. 
Than Ion kept (Ion, Erectheus' son 
Illustrious, of the fair Creiisa. born) 
In the resplendent temple of his God, 
Tripods of gold, and Delphic gifts divinei.. 
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ANTISTKOPHE. 

Haste, then, to the pleasant proves, 
The Muses' fav'rite htmnt; 
Resume thy station in Apollo's dome, 

Dearer to him 
Than Delos, or the fork'd Parnassian hill! 

Exulting go. 
Since now a splendid lot is also thine, 
And thou art sought by my propitious friend ; 
For there thou shalt be read 

With authors of exalted note, 
The antient glorious lights of Greece and Rome. 

EPODB. 

Ye, then, my works, no longer vain, 

And worthless deem'd by mel 
Whate'er this steril genius has produc'd 
Expect, at last, the rage of envy spent, 
An unmolested happy home. 
Gift of kind Hermes, and my watchful fnend ! 
Where never flippant tongue probne 
Shall entrance find. 
And whence the coarse unletter'd multitude 
Shall babble far remote. 
Perhaps some future distant age, 
LesB ting'd with prejudice, and better taught, 
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Shall furnish minds of pow'r 
To judge mOTe equally. 
Then, malice sileuc'd in the tomb, 
Cooler heads and sounder hearts,. 
Thanks to Rouse, if aught of praise 
I merit, shall with candour weigh the claim. 



TO CHRISTINA, QUEEN OF SWEDEN, 

WITH Cromwell's picture. 

Christiva^ maiden of heroic mien I 

Star of the North ! of northern stars the queen ! 

Behold what wrinkles I have eam'd, and how 

The iron casque still chafes my vet'ran brow, 

While following fate's dark footstqra, I fulfil - 

The dictates of a hardy people's will. 

But soften'd, in thy sight, my lod^s appear. 

Not to all Queens or Kings alikjs severe. 
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II. 

Fair Lady! whose harmonious name the Rhine^ 
Through «11 his grassy vale, delights to hear, 
Base were indeed the wretch, who could forbear 

To love a spirit elegant as thine. 

That manifests a sweetness all divine, 

Nor knows a thousand winning acts to spare. 
And graces, which Love's bow and arrows are, 

Temp'ring thy virtues to a softer shine. 

When gracefully thou speak'st, or singest gay, 
Such strains, as might the senseless forest move. 

Ah then — turn each his eyes, and ears, away. 
Who feels himself unworthy of thy love ! 

Grace can alone preserve him, ere the dart. 

Of fond desire yet reach his inmost heart. 



284 POEMS. 



III. 

As on a hill-top rude, when closing day 
Imbrowns the scene, some past'ral maiden fair 
Waters a lovely foreign plant with care, 
Borne from its native genial airs away, 
That scarcely can its tender bud display, 

So,, on my tongue these accents, new, and rare, 
Are.flow*rs exotic, which Love waters there. 
While thus, O sweetly scornful ! I essay 
Thy praise, in verse to British ears unknown, 

And Thames exchange for Amo*s fair domain ; 
So Love has.will'd,.and ofbimes Love has shown 

That what he wills, he never wills in vain. 
Oh that this hard and steril breast might be. 
To Him, who plants from Heav'n, a soil as free ! 
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CAN20KE. 

They mock my toil — ^the nymphs and am'rous 

swains — 
And whence this fond attempt to write, they cry, 
Love-songs in language, that thou little know'st? 
How dar'st thou risk to sing these foreign. strains? 
Say truly. Find*st not oft thy purpose crossed, 
And that thy fairest flow'rs, here fade and die .? 
Then with pretence of admiration high — 
Thee other shores expect, and other tides, 
Rivers, on whose grassy sides 
Her deathless laurel leaf, with which to bind 
Thy flowing locks, already Fame provides ; 
Why -then this burthen, better far declined? 

Speak Muse ! for me. — The fair one said, who 
^ guides 
My willing heart, and all my fancy's flights, 
'^ This is the language, in which love delights." 
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IV. 



TO CHARLES DEODATI. 

Charles — and I say it woDd'ring — thou must know 
That I, who once assum'd a scomfuF^air, 
And scoff'd at love, am fallen in his snare, 

(Full many an upright man has fallen so) 

Yet think me not thus dazzled by the flow 
Qf golden locks, or damask cheek ; more rare 
The heart-felt beauties of my foreign fair; 

A mien majestic, with dark brows, that show 
The tranquil lustre of a lofty mind ; 

Words exquisite, of idiobs more than one, 

And song, whose fascinating pow'r might bind. 

And from her sphere draw down the labVing Moon, 
With such fire-darting eyes, that should I fill 
My ears with wax^ she would enchant me still. 
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V. 

Ladt ! it cannot be, but that thine eyes 
Must be my sun, such radiance they display, 
And strike me ev'n as Phoabus him, whose way 

Through torrid Lybia's sandy desert lies. 

Meantime, on that side steamy vapours ribe 
Where most I suffer. Of what kind are they, 
New ds to me they are, I cannot say. 

But deem them, in the lover's language-^sighs. 

Some, though with plain, my bosom close conceals. 
Which, if in part escaping thence, they tend 

To soften thinci thy coldness soon eongeals. 
While atheris to my tearful eyes tlscend, 

Whence my sad nights in show'rs are ever dft)Wn'd, 

Till my Aurora comes, her broW with roses bound* 
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VI. 

Enamour'd, artless, young, on foreign ground. 
Uncertain whither from myself to fly. 
To thee, dear Lady, with an humUe sigh 
Let me devote my heait, which I have found 
By certain proofs, not few, intrepid, sound, 
Good, and addicted to conceptions high : 
When tempests shake the world, and fire the sky. 
It rests in adamant self-wrapt around. 
As safe from envy, and fVom outrage rude, 

From hopes and fears, that vulgar minds abuse, 
As fond of genius, and fix'd fortitude. 

Of the resounding lyre, and every Muse. 
Weak you wiU find it in one only part. 
Now pierc'd by Love's immedicable dart. 

THE END. 



THOMAS WHITE, PRINIBR, 
CRANK COURT. 
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